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GARLAND  MILLING  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

ALL  KINDS  OF  MILL 
STUFF 

'"Pride  of  Utah  Flour" 


GARLAND,    UTAH 


IT  BURNS  RIGHT 

THE  ELLIS  FUEL  CO. 

"That  Good  Coal" 


PHONE    666 

Ogden,  Utah 


More  Time  for  the  Children 

Every  motlier  wishes  she  had  more  time  to  devote  to  her 
children — to  teach  them,  and  enjoy  their  games. 

You  can  have  extra  hours  every  day,  saved  from  the 
drudgery  of  cooking,  if  you  use  an  electric  range. 

Electric  Cooking 

is  Clean,  Cool,  Economical  and  Safe 

Utah  Power  &  Light  Co. 

"Efficient  Public  Service" 


Van  Alen  Canning  Corporation 

Factories:  Ogden  and  Roy,  Utah 
PACKERS  OF  FRUITS,  VEGETABLES,  AND  CATSUP 

Women  and  Girls  WANTED 

For  Tomato  season,  August  25  to  October  10.     Good  wages,  rooms 
provided,  adequate  chaperones.     Apply  Now! 

OGDEN,  UTAH 
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@^     Is  always  in  demand.     If  you  are  bright,  alert,  and 
ambitious,  you  will  find  a  business  college  training 
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On  Every 
Summer  Trip 

— make  your  picnic  lunch  more  enjoy- 
able and  more  nourishing  by  taking 
along  a  can  of — 

PIERCE'S 

Pork  and  Beans 

Whole  beans  of  delicious  flavor,  rich 
tomato  sauce,  and  tender  pork! 

YOU    DON'T    KNOW    BEANS    TILL 
YOU'VE   TASTED  PIERCE'S 

Everlastingly  Backed  By 

THE  UTAH  CANNING  CO, 

OGDEN,  UTAH 


plERCE's 
PORK 

Beans 


V;= 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Salt  Lake  &   Jordan   Mill  &   Elevator    Go. 

WHITE  FAWN  FLOUR 

"WHITE  FAWN  FLOUR  LEADS  THEM  ALL" 

P.  O.  Box  1847  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah  Phone  Was.  1922 


School  Boy  butter 

DELICIOUS  FOR  SANDWICHES,  CANDY  AND  OTHER  USES 


A  KEY  TO  SAFETY 

A  fire  insurance  policy  is  your  key  (o  safety.    It  safeguards  your  invest- 
ment.   In  case  of  fire  you  are  assured  of  prompt  payment  of  loss. 
Protect  yourself  against  loss  from  fire. 

Ask  for  a  UTAH  HOME  FIRE  policy 

UTAH  HOME  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
Salt  Lake  City 


Utah's  Home  Milk 

The  wonderfully  rich  pas- 
tures of  Beautiful  Cache 
Valley  make  every  condition 
perfectly  ideal  for  the  dair- 
ies from  which  we  daily  col- 
lect this  pnre,  rich  cow'g 
milk.  Evaporated  to  the 
consistency  of  cream  and 
scientifically  sterilized. 


Guaranteed 

L.  D.  S. 

Garments 

for  LESS  MONEY 


Any  of  the  foUon-Jng^  numbers   can   be   made  in 
New  OP  Old  Style 

Yon  save  money  If  you  buy  three  pair  or  more 


Spring  and  Summer,  1924 


1   Pair 
No.  50  Lt.  Weight  Bleached  Cot.  flat 

weave  $  .05 

No.  62  Fine  Rib.  Bleached  Cotton 1.35 

No.  54  Med.   Rib.   Bleached   Cotton....  1.75 

No.  56  Med.  Rib.  Unbleached  Cotton  1.76 

•No.  58  Heavy  Rib.  Unbleached  Cot.  2.35 

•No.  60  Heavy  Rib.  Bleached  Cotton  2.35 

•No.  62  Ex.  Heavy  Unbleached  Cot.  3.50 

No.  64  Fine    Lisle    2.26 

No.  66  Fine  Mercerized  Lisle 2.75 

•No.  68  Heavy    Weight    1/3    Wool 3.00 

•No.  70  Heavy    Weight    50%    Wool....  3.50 
•Especially    recommended   for  men. 

When  ordering,  specify  whether  you  want  New 

or  Old  Style  Garments,  Men's  or  Ladles',  long  or 

short  legs 

Buy  direct  and  save  agent's  coiumission. 

The  RELIABLE  Co. 

(Mall    Order    Department) 
1060   East  21st   South,   Salt   Lake   City,   Utah 


3  Pair 

Lots 

$2.75 
4.00 
4.75 
4.75 
e.05 
6.86 
0.76 
e.25 
7.60 
SOSO 
9.26 
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CUTLER'S 

L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS 

We  offer  seven  splendid,  new,  pure  white  fabrics  for  spring  in  our  well  known,  guaranteed 
make.  If  you  are  not  entirely  satisfied  witli  your  purchase,  or  if  they  do  not  give  the 
WEAR   you   think   they   should   we   will   send   stamps   for   their   return. 

No.  70  Lightweight  flat  weave $  .95 

26  Lightweight  rib  weave 1.35 

18  Medium  lightweight   1.65 

14  Medium  heavyweight 1.85 

24  Heavyweight  dble.  back  also  made  in  unbleached 2.15 

28  Lightweight  lisle  1.85 

50  Lightweight  mercerized  1.85 

These  are  made  in  the  approved  button  front,  coUarless  style;  and  in  the  standard  gar- 
ment with  collar,  tape  front,  and  long  sleeves  and  legs  In  the  button  style,  the  light- 
weight numbers  are  made  with  short  sleeve  and  knee  length  in  the  ladies'  garment; 
and  short  sleeve  and  three-quarter  length  in  the  men's  garment;  and  numbers  18,  14, 
and  24  are  made  with  longj  or  short  sleeves  and  legs  in  both  men's  and  women's  gar- 
ments When  ordering  please  state  whether  underwear  is  for  men  or  women  Always 
give  bust  and  length     Postage  Prepaid  in  U.  S. 

It  Pays  to  Pay  Cash  at 

Cutler  Bros.  Co. 

36  Main  St.  Founded  1877  Salt  Lake  City 


COMPLETE    PRINTING 
SER  FfCE 

y€N    organization    trained    in    every    detail   for    the 
yj   handling  of   Quality   Printing   with   exactness   in 
execution  and  modern  equipment  to  produce  with 
dispatch  in  production. 


PRINTING  BINDING  DESIGNING 

Catalogs — Magazines — Booklets  —  Calendars  — Process 
Color  Printing — Wedding  Invitations — Announcements 
— Programs — Edition  and  Job  Binding — Paper  Ruling 
— Blank  Books — Loose  Leaf  Devices. 

THE  DESERET  NEWS  PRESS 

17  West  So.  Temple  Distinctive  Printing  Salt  Lake  City 
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Washbum- 
the  popular 
choice 
since  1SS4 


Play  Yourself 
Into  Popularity! 

WHEREVER  you  go.  iTyou  play  a  banjo,  a 
ready  welcome  awaits  you.  At  parties 
you're  the  center  of  interest.  A  new,  greater 
popularity  is  yours. 

And  that  is  only  one  reward.  You  have  your 
own  satisfaction— a  companion  in  times  of 
loneliness.  Also,  new  earning  possibilities 
open  up  through  playir.5  in  dance  orchestras 
and  at  entertainments,  if  you  wish! 

Easy  to  Learn 

All  this  may  easily  be  yours!  No  special 
talent  is  required.  You  need  know  nothing 
about  music  to  start.  A  few  minutes' practice 
a  day  — and  you  quickly  gain  a  wholly  new, 
more  wonderful  standing  with  your  friends. 
Particularly  is  this  true  of  the  "Washburn." 
It  is  made  for  easy  playing.  Absolutely  accu- 
rate scale  makes  pure  tone  production  certain. 


The  Supreme  Banjo 

The  new  "Washburn"  Banjos  bring  new 
pre-eminence  to  a  name  famous  above  alt 
others  for  many  years.  To  tlr  other  technical 
superiorities,  "has  been  .added  the  "Air 
Cushion  Resonator. "  the  tttost  advanced  im- 
provement in  banjo  history!  Not  only  does 
this  new  feature  incredso  Tone  Volume,  but 
it  imparts  a  resonance  and  mellowness  found 
in  no  other  make. 

$S9  to  $»50 

The  famous  Style  A  Tenor  Banjo,  pictured 
above,  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the  Wash- 
burn line.  Others,  equally  supreme — standard 
banjos,  tenor  banjos,  mandolin  banjos,  plec- 
trum banjos  — range  in  price  from  $350  for 
the  gold-plated-de  luxe  down  to  aslow  as$29. 

Free  Trial— Easy  Terms! 

Try  this  famous  Style  A  (or  any  other  model) 
foe  a  week  in  your  own  home!    Small  monthly 

f»ayments  make  it  easv  to  own.  Write  for 
ull  information— TODAY' 

We  do  not  attach  coupon  as  you 
may  not  wish  to  cut  your  Juvenile 
Instructor.  So  just  send  postal  or 
letter,     mentioning     the     Juvenile. 

"OLDER  THAN  THE  STATE  OP  UTAH" 


^amsi 


JOSEPH  J.  OAVHES  PR^S.       CAPITAL  $I.OOO,OOaOO 
ALSO  LO»ANCELCS  CALIfORNlA 


PAINE- 
HURST 

OGDEN,  UTAH 

Big  new  Mail  Order 
Department  now 
ready  to  fill  your 
orders. 

Coats,  Dresses, 
Suits,  Hats,  Hose — • 
Gloves,  Lingerie 
Accessories. 


Lovely  new  line  of  Fall  Styles — ■ 
Large  Selection.  Send  us  your  or- 
ders and  they  will  receive  quick 
and  satisfactory  service — Prices 
Reasonable. 


Good  for  the  Children 
— and   they  love  it! 

"400" 


Healthful,  nourishing,  deli- 
cious chocolated  dairy  drink. 
Let  us  deliver  it  at  your  door 
in  the  morning.  Ask  for 
"400"  at  parks  and  resorts. 

HARRIS 
DAIRY  CO. 

723  South  State        Was.  3183 

Exclusive  Distributors  of 
"400" 
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Work:  A  Song  of  Triumph 

Work! 

Thank  God  for  the  might  of  it, 

The  ardor,  the  urge,  the  dehght  of  it; 

Work  that  springs  from  the  heart's  desire. 

Setting  the  brain  and  the  soul  on  fire — 

Oh,  what  is  so  good  as  the  heat  of  it, 

And  what  is  so  glad  as  the  beat  of  it. 

And  what  is  so  kind  as  the  stem  command, 

Challeng^ing  brain  and  heart  and  hand? 

Work! 

Thank  God  for  the  pride  of  it. 

For  the  beautiful,  conquering  tide  of  it. 

Sweeping  the  life  in  its  furious  flood. 

Thrilling  the  arteries,  cleansing  the  blood, 

Mastering  stupor  and  dull  despair, 

Moving  the  dreamer  to  do  and  dare. 

Oh  what  is  so  good  as  the  urge  of  it. 

And  what  is  so  glad  as  the  surge  of  it. 

And  what  is  so  strong  as  the  summons  deep. 

Rousing  the  torpid  soul  from  sleep? 

Work! 

Thank  God  for  the  pace  of  it, 

For  the  terrible,  keen  swift  race  of  it; 

Fiery  steeds  in  full  control. 

Nostrils  a-quiver  to  greet  the  goal. 

Work,  the  power  that  drives  behind. 

Guiding  the  purposes,  taming  the  mind. 

Holding  the  runaway  wishes  back. 

Reigning  the  will  to  one  steady  track. 

Speeding  the  energies  faster,  faster, 

TriumpUng  over  disaster. 

Oh,  what  is  so  good  as  the  pain  of  it, 

And  what  is  so  great  as  the  gain  of  it, 

And  what  is  so  kind  as  the  cruel  goad, 

Forcing  us  on  through  the  rugged  road? 

Work! 

Thank  God  for  the  swing  of  it, 

For  the  clamoring,  hammering  ring  of  it; 

Passion  of  labor  daily  hurled 

On  the  mighty  anvils  of  the  world. 

Oh  what  is  so  fierce  as  the  flame  of  it. 

And  what  is  so  huge  as  the  aim  of  it? 

Thundering  on  through  dearth  and  doubt. 

Calling  the  plan  of  the  Maker  out. 

Work,  the  Titan!    Work  the  friend, 

Shaping  the  earth  to  a  glorious  end. 

Draining  the  swamps  and  blasting  the  hills, 

Doing  whatever  the  spirit  wills — 

Rending  a  continent  apart. 

To  answer  the  dream  of  the  Master  heart. 

Thank  God  for  a  world  where  none  may  shirk — 

Thank  God  for  the  splendor  of  work! 

— Angela  Morgan,  in  Indianapolis  News. 
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A  Little  Chiia  Shall  Lead 

By  Bertha  A.  Kleinman 


In  a  far-away  country  that  few  of 
us  have  ever  seen,  in  the  beautiful 
island  of  Japan,  there  lived,  many 
years  ago,  an  old  prince  whose  name 
was  Kado.  He  was  a  merchant  prince 
who  had  gathered  around  him  the 
riches  of  the  earth  until  he  was  known 
throughout  the  land  as  the  richest 
prince  of  the  realm.  He  lived  in  a 
gorgeous  palace  with  servants  to  obey 
his  every  wish.  He  dressed  in  the  cost- 
liest silks  and  velvets  and  his  treasure 
vaults  were  stored  with  gold  and  sil- 
ver, his  storehouses  crammed  with  the 
fat  of  the  land. 

But  in  all  the  island  there  was  no 
one  ,so  unhappy,  no  one  so  unloved, 
no  one  so  selfish.  He  had  neither  wife, 
nor  child,  nor  friend.  He  loved  no 
one — no  one  had  ever  expressed  a  care 
for  him.  The  people  shrank  by  him  as 
he  rode  forth  into  the  city.  The  chil- 
dren hastened  by  lest  he  cast  his  eye 
upon  them.  No  one  but  the  beggars 
ever  approached  him — they  soon  learn- 
ed, to  their  sorrow,  to  leave  him  alone. 

And  famine  was  over  the  land,  fam- 
ine following  the  great  earthquake, 
and  pestilence  and  death.  The  rains 
had  failed,  the  crops  had  burned  to 
tinder  in  the  fields.  Everywhere  was 
suffering  and  misery,  but  old  Kado 
drew  his  purse  strings  the  tighter.  He 
built  stronger  doors  for  his  granaries 
and  stronger  locks  for  his  treasure- 
house.  Thus  the  people  famished  as 
he  grew  richer  and  richer. 

And  the  time  drew  near  for  the 


great  spring  festival  when  the  people 
were  wont  to  assemble  in  the  parks 
to  dance  and  sing  and  give  thanks  to 
their  Pagan  gods  for  the  good  things 
of  life.  This  year  there  were  no  good 
things  of  life.  To  sing  and  dance  and 
starve — what  a  farce !  The  cherry  trees 
bloomed  as  beautifully  as  ever— great 
parks  of  them  which  the  people  culti- 
vated for  their  beauty  more  than  for 
their  fruit,  decorating  their  homes  and 
their  temples.  This  year  the  suffering 
people  could  see  no  beauty  in  them. 

In  the  midst  of  the  city,  the  poorest 
of  the  poor,  lived  Fan-Fan,  the  little 
dancing  girl  who,  with  her  mother,  had 
become  Christians  in  that  heathen  land. 
In  the  blossoming  forth  of  nature,  at 
this  season  of  the  year,  Fan-Fan  had 
learned  to  love  the  symbol  of  the  Eas- 
ter-time. And  she  begged  her  mother 
lo  remember  the  festival,  to  forget  for 
one  little  day  that  sickness  and  starva- 
tion stalked  the  land.  And  as  she 
begged,  other  children,  too,  urged  for 
the  old  day  of  gladness  even  if  there 
could  be  no  feast.  And  so  the  prepar- 
ations went  on  as  usual,  merrily  for 
the  children,  sadly  for  the  older  folk, 
with  thanksgiving-  gone  out  of  their 
hearts. 

As  the  children  wended  their  way 
home  from  the  parks — their  arms 
laden  with  blossoms,  they  passed  'by 
the  gate  of  old  Kado  and  peeped  into 
the  luxurious  gardens  where  childish 
feet  had  never  pressed.  In  sudden  out- 
burst of  happiness,  Fan-Fan  declared 
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that  they  should  and  must  take  some- 
thing of  the  festival  to  the  old  man, 
since  he  had  never  been  made  glad  with 
the  coming  of  the  happy  season.  So  it 
was  agreed  that  they  should  all  return 
at  night  to  decorate  his  patio  with 
cherry  blooms  and  sing  and  dance, 
even  if  he  drove  them  away. 

So  in  the  darkness  of  the  gardens 
they  gathered  with  loads  of  wreathes 
and  festoons  and  garlands  which  they . 
hung  and  strewed  about  until  the  patio 
was  a  bower  of  beauty.  Like  fairies 
they  tripped  about  and  when  all  was 
finished  they  lifted  up  their  voices 
and  sang  with  all  their  hearts. 

Within  the  palace,  Kado  heard  the 
unusual  disturbance  and,  seizing  his 
great  staff,  he  rushed  out,  angrily  de- 
manding who  had  thus  trespassed  upon 
him.  Childish  forms  scampered  in  all 
directions  as  he  beat  the  air  with  his 
staff,  seeking  refuge  in  the  hedges, 
clamboring  over  the  high  walls — all 
save  Fan-Fan  who  fell  entangled  in 
the  shrubbery  right  at  the  old  man's 
feet. 

Furious  and  trembling,  he  called  his 
servants  to  seize  her  and  lock  her  away 
in  one  of  the  dark  silent  rooms  until 
he  could  think  out  a  fit  punishment 
that  would  stand  as  a  lasting  example 
to  the  mob  of  trespassing  children. 
What  mattered  to  him  that  she  begged 
and  wept  and  protested!  He  strode 
into  the  palace  and  Fan-Fan  was  left 
in  the  darkness  wrestling  with  the 
servants  who  finally  carried  her  cap- 
tive into  the  gloomy  house. 

In  the  morning,  when  it  w|as  time 
to  go  to  his  counting  rooms,  Kado 
stepped  out  into  the  sunlight  and  was 
jtruck  with  the  sudden  beauty  that  had 
transformed  his  patio  into  a  shimmer- 
ing bower  of  blossoms.  Then  remem- 
bering the  incident  of  the  night,  he 
was  about  to  tear  down  Ihe  branches 
and  trample  upon  them,  but  as  he 
raised  his  hands  at  the  portal,  he  no- 
ticed an  emblem  of  flowers  different 
from  the  rest.  Garlands  and  wreathes 
and  bouquets  he  had  seen  thousands 
of  times  in  his  own  swinging  gardens, 


but  here  was  something  he  had  never 
seen — the  figure  of  a  cross  so  beauti- 
fully woven  and  shaped  that  it  seemed 
to  have  grown  and  blossomed  there. 
No,  he  would  not  tear  it  down.  The 
little  girl  must  answer  for  it  and  he 
dragged  her  out  into  the  patio. 

What  cared  he  that  she  had  sobbed 
and  mourned  all  night,  that  her  mother 
had  wrung  her  hands  in  despair  over 
her  lost  cliild — it  only  mattered  what 
meant  this  symbol  of  the  cross  over  his 
palace  door. 

Pale  and  trembling,  but  with  brave 
lips,  Fan-Fan  told  the  old  man  the 
story  of  the  Great  Redeemer  whom 
she  worshiped  and  the  miracle  of  the 
resurrection.  And  as  she  talked,  her 
face  beamed  radiant,  her  voice  vibrated 
with  emotion,  her  childish  lips  quiv- 
ered as  they  told  forth  the  sacrifice 
on  the  cross  that  all  might  be  saved. 
Old  Kado  listened  as  he  had  never 
listened  before,  standing  beneath  the 
flowery  cross  where  the  petals  fell  up- 
on him.  With  almost  sacred  touch  he 
fondled  them  as  they  fell,  then  his 
hands  wandered  till  they  rested  on  the 
head  of  the  little  girl — he  who  had 
never  before  touched  a  little  child. 

He  lead  her  to  the  satiny  pillows 
heaped  about  the  patio  and  bade  her 
tell  it  over  again,  every  word.  And 
as  she  dwelt  upon  the  atonement,  the 
old  man's  head  bent  lower,  lower,  until 
he  found  himself  kneeling  at  the  feet 
of  the  child,  begging  to  know  if  the 
mighty  sacrifice  could  be  for  such  as 
lie,  if  a  life  of  service  henceforth 
could  blot  out  his  wicked  past. 

It  was  then  the  little  girl  gathered 
the  old  man  in  her  arms,  and  plead  for 
the  sake  of  the  suffering  and  misery 
of  her  people,  to  hasten  aid  and  relief 
even  as  Christ  would  have  done.  And 
meekly  he  followed  her,  willingly  he 
obeyed  her. 

Imagine  the  joy  of  the  little  danc- 
ing girl  as  she  lead  him  out  into  the 
blossommg  park  where  the  people  had 
assembled  in  their  poverty  to  watch 
the  children  dance  and  sing.    Imagine 
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her  joy  when  he  too  entered  into  the 
merriment  of  the  festival  and,  when  all 
was  over,  lead  the  people  to  his  own 
gardens  where  a  feast  was  spread  be- 
fore them  such  as  they  had  never  be- 
held. 

"This  day,"  said  he,  "I  have  opened 
my  storehouses.  You  shall  be  my 
people  and  I  will  feed  you  and  min- 
ister to   your   sick.     And   from   this 


day  my  home  is  open  to  the  little  chil- 
dren of  the  island."  And  as  the  people 
whispered  among  themselves  as  to 
what  had  come  over  him,  he  caught 
the  murmur  and  answered  them,  point- 
ing to  the  withering  blossoms  above 
his  palace  door. 

"Behold !  the  miracle  of  the  cross. 
Henceforth  I,  Kado,  am  a  Christian. 
And  lo!  a  little  child  has  lead  me!" 


At  a  Fish  Hatchery 
By  D.  W.  Parratt 


Mr.  David  H.  Madsen  is  the  fish 
and  game  commissioner  for  the  state 
of  Utah.  He  was  born  near  Utah 
Lake  and  his  father  was  the  first 
white  settler  to  ever  fish  in  this  lake 
for  a  living.  Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan 
and  other  national  fish  students  lived 
at  the  Madsen  home  while  they  stud- 
ied fish  in  Utah  Lake.  From  this  fish 
surrounding  and  these  fish  students, 
the  Madsen  boys  naturally  becarne 
very  much  interested  in  fish.  David 
H.  was  no  exception.  He  has  been 
studying  the  habits  and  values  of  fish 
nearly  all  his  life  and  now  occupies 
the  most  important  position  dealing 
with  fish  in  our  state. 

Mr.  Madsen  has  invited  the  Prin- 
cipals' Club  of  Granite  School  District 
to  visit  a  fish  hatchery  and  it  is  our 
pleasure,  this  morning  to  join  in  the 
visit.  The  hatchery  selected  is  the  one 
owned  by  the  state  and  is  about  a  mile 
east  of  the  city  of  Murray.  At  the 
appointed  time  all  meet  at  the  place 
and  are  ready  for  the  inspection. 

We  are  introduced  to  the  commis- 
sioner's chief  deputy,  Mr.  J.  W. 
Tingey,  to  Mr.  W.  N.  JackHn,  super- 
intendent of  the  hatchery,  and  to  Mr. 
Del.  Jacklin,  the  assistant  superinten- 
dent. The  last  two  men  live  near  the 
hatchery  so  as  to  be  on  constant  watch 
and  to  see  that  the  fish  get  proper 
care. 


Mr.  Madsen  calls  our  attention  to 
three  other  hatcheries  in  the  neighbor- 
hood and  explains  that  the  water  sup- 
ply, drainage  facilities,  and  central  lo- 
cation makes  this  nearly  an-  ideal 
place  for  fish  industries.  Most  of  the 
water  used  is  obtained  from  artesian 
wells,  but  some  is  supplied  from  clear 
springs  not  far  from  the  hatcheries. 
We  feel  the  water  and  find  that  it  is 
not  very  cold  and  are  told  that  it  aver- 
ages about  52  degrees,  Fahrenheit.  A 
temperature  of  from  48  to  58  degrees 
has  been  found  best  for  trout  and  in 
consequence  the  warmth  of  the  water 
at  this  place  is  about  ideal. 

The  air  is  quite  cool  and  we  see 
steam  rising  from  the  cemented  tanks 
or  ponds  in  which  the  stock  fish  live. 
There  are  ten  such  ponds.  All  are 
eleven  feet  wide  and  four  feet  deep. 
Seven  of  them  are  one  hundred  sev- 
enty feet  long  and  three  are  two  hun- 
dred fifty  feet  long.  They  are  all 
built  in  the  ground,  side  by  side,  and 
extend  east  and  west.  All  ten  are 
supplied  with  steady  streams  of  fresh, 
areated  water  at  the  east  ends  and 
drain  into  a  deep  cemented  ditch  ex- 
tending crosswise  along  the  west  ends. 
Besides  these  ponds,  we  see  three  dirt 
ones  to  the  south  and  west  and  also 
a  small  lake  to  the  north. 

Mr.  Jacklin  throws  some  food  into 
one  of  the  cement  ponds  and  in  a  min- 
ute the  water  is  boiling  with  activity. 
We  are  curious  and  soon  learn  that 
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the  fish  are  fed  a  mixture  of  chopped 
beef  liver  and  beef  lungs  obtained 
from  slaughter  houses  and  also  chop- 
ped wheat  from  the  mill.  This  wheat 
is  cooked,  mixed  with  the  meat  and 
the  mixture  served  while  fresh.  Meals 
are  had  but  once  a  day  and  every 
Thursday  and  Sunday  the  fish  are  re- 
quired to  experience  "fast  days." 
Even  with  only  five  meals  a  week,  the 
fish  are  at  times  overfed.  Then  it  is 
necessary  to  reduce  the  amount  of 
meat  ration  and  to  increase  the  grain. 
We  are  told  the  grain  serves  as  medi- 
cine and  keeps  the  trout  in  fine,  active 
condition. 

A  section  of  one  of  the  ponds  is 
nearly  emptied  and  we  see  the  many 
big  rainbow  trout  hurrying  and  scur- 
rying for  deeper  water.  About  six 
hundred  are  in  the  lot  and  all  are 
ready  or  nearly  ready  to  spawn.  We 
ask  regarding  the  number  of  stock 
fish  in  the  ponds  and  are  told  that 
there  are  about  one  thousand  German 
Brown,  six  and  a  half  thousand  Rain- 
bow, and  five  hundred  Eastern  Brook 
trout,   and   also   about    four   hundred 


Black  Bass.  The  trout  average  about 
fourteen  inches  in  length  and  close  to 
three  pounds  in  weight.  If  these  fish 
were  placed  end  to  end  the  string 
would  reach  more  than  fourteen  Salt 
Lake  City  blocks.  They  would  weigh 
as  much  as  twelve  tons  of  coal. 

There  are  about  six  times  as  many 
females  as  males.  We  see  one  male 
with  quite  a  long  cut  on  his  body  and 
another  with  a  tear  on  his  head.  We 
are  told  that  the  males,  especially  dur- 
ing breeding  season,  are  not  very 
friendly  with  each  other  and  that  at 
times  they  engage  in  really  serious 
combats.  The  wounds  we  see  on  these 
two  fellows  are  undoubtedly  the  re- 
sults of  these  jealous  encounters. 

This  observation  causes  Mr.  Mad- 
sen  to  say  some  things  regarding  the 
diseases  the  caretakers  have  to  com- 
bat. He  tells  us  that  the  trout  are 
covered  with  a  slimy  substance  much 
like  the  white  of  a  hen's  tgg  and  that 
this  enables  the  fish  to  glide  easily 
through  the  water  and  also  protects 
the  fish  from  attacks  from  parasites 
so  common  in  the  water.    Perhaps  the 
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most  injurious  of  these  parasites  is  a 
plant  of  the  fungus  variety.  This 
fungus  takes  hold  of  the  uncovered 
skin  and  grows  much  as  molds  do  on 
decaying  fruit.  Fungus  disease  is 
especially  common  with  the  male  fish, 
for  in  their  fights  they  rub  off  or  cut 
through  the  slime  thus  leaving  the  skin 
exposed  to  the  parasite.  We  are  told 
that  the  best  cure  for  this  disease  is  a 
salt  bath.  The  pond  is  nearly  drained, 
as  is  the  one  now  before  us,  and  then 
a  considerable  quantity  of  common 
salt  is  thrown  into  the  remaining 
water.  The  salt  soon  dissolves  and 
the  fish  splash  to  get  away  from  it. 
The  more  they  splash  the  better  the 
bath.  In  this  salt  solution  they  are 
kept  until  they  are  about  to  "give  up 
the  ghost,"  when  fresh  water  is  run 
into  the  pond  and  the  salt  water 
washed  out. 

Our  interest  in  fish  diseases  is 
aroused  and  we  ask  more  questions. 
We  are  told  that  another  ailment  is 
known  as  gill  disease.  This  seems  to 
be  caused  through  filth  in  the  water. 
The  gills  become  inflamed  and  then 


turn  white  and  do  not  open  and  close 
as  they  should.  When  a  fish  is  found 
with  this  trouble,  it  is  thrown  out  of 
the  pond  to  die  and  the  pond  is  given 
a  thorough  cleaning. 

Pop-eye  is  another  trouble  some- 
times experienced  by  trout.  In  this, 
the  eyes  protrude  from  their  sockets 
and  turn  white  and  the  fish  becomes 
hopelessly  blind.  Too  much  light 
seems  to  be  the  cause  of  this  and  when 
its  appearance  is  noted  the  fish  are 
placed  in  deeper  water  or  else  the  pond 
is  provided  with  some  sort  of  shade. 

Our  guides  tell  us  that  each  trout  at 
the  hatchery  is  worth  about  $4.00  and 
that  the  eggs  sell  at  the  rate  of  $2.25 
per  thousand.  They  say  that,  as  a 
rule,  each  female  produces  about  one 
thousand  eggs  for  every  pound  of  her 
weight.  If  she  Weighs  two  pounds 
she  will  produce  about  two  thousand 
eggs,  if  she  weighs  three  pounds  she 
will  produce  about  three  thousand 
eggs,  and  so  on.  The  male,  somewhat 
brighter  in  color  than  the  female,  pro- 
duces countless  numbers  of  sperms 
with  which  to  fertilize  the  eggs.    Mr. 
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Madsen  explains  that  the  fish,  both 
male  and  female,  are  examined  regu- 
larly every  two  weeks  during  the 
breeding  season  to  see  if  they  are 
ready  to  spawn.  He  asks  Mr.  Jacklin 
and  his  assistant  to  examine  some  to 
show  us  how  it  is  done.  The  men  put 
on  rubber  boots  and  knit  Jersey  gloves 
and  get  into  the  nearly  emptied  pond. 
With  a  fish  net,  they  catch  a  few  of 
the  spawners  and  place  them  into  a 
common,  galvanized  tub  having  a 
steady  stream  of  clear  water  running 
through  it.  With  gloved  hands,  one 
of  the  men  catches  and  holds  a  fe- 
male fish  while  the  ottier  gently  ap- 
plies pressure  to  the  opposite  sides  in 
certain  places  of  her  body.  If  she  is 
ready  to  spawn,  the  eggs  freely  come 
from  her,  but  if  she  is  not  ready  no 
signs  of  eggs  are  seen  and  she  is  put 
back  into  the  pond  for  another  two 
weeks. 

The  females  examined  are  all  ready 
to  spawn  and  under  the  gentle 
pressure  yield  great  numbers  of  whit- 
ish,    transparent    eggs.       These    are 


caught  in  a  small  milk  pan  and  when 
sufficient  numbers  are  obtained  a 
male  is  stripped  of  his  sperms.  Pres- 
sure is  applied  just  as  with  the  fe- 
males and  the  sperms  if  ready  flow 
out  as  a  white  milky  substance.  Mr. 
Madsen  explains  that  the  thousands  of 
sperms  from  each  male  begin  swim- 
ming as  soon  as  they  touch  water  and 
within  three  minutes  more  than  eighty 
percent  of  the  eggs  in  the  pan  is  fer- 
tilized. He  also  tells  how  in  natural 
conditions,  especially  i  n  flowing 
streams,  that  only  a  few  of  the  sperms 
ever  touch  the  eggs  and  in  conse- 
quence not  more  than  from  one  to 
five  eggs  out  of  every  hundred  be- 
come fertilized. 

Fish  spawn  but  once  a  year,  so 
when  they  are  stripped  of  their  eggs 
and  sperms  they  are  separated  from 
those  not  yet  stripped  by  placing  them 
into  an  adjoining  section  of  the  pond. 
We  are  told  that  this  artificial  strip- 
ping seems  to  leave  no  harmful  re- 
sults and  that  some  of  the  females 
have  yielded  eggs  for  fifteen  years. 


(To  be  continued) 


Concerning  Claire 

By  Ruth  Moench  Bell. 


Chapter    II 

It  was  the  day  after  the  perfect 
dance  and  a  holiday !  Nothing  to  do 
but  dream  and  remember!  All  week 
I  have  been  wishing  I  might  stand  at 
this  window  and  gaze  for  hours  into 
the  great,  golden  tree  that  glorifies  our 
house,  like  a  Turner  Landscape.  A- 
cross  on  the  roof  opposite,  a  banner  of 
wine-red  Virginiaiii  Creepers,  waves 
in  the  morning  breeze.  A  slim  streamer 
of  vines  of  crimson  and  gold,  twines 
around  a  porch  pillar;  and  a  wreath 
of  fall  leaves  of  gorgeous  coloring, 
crowns  the  brow  of  a  forgotten  tree 
stump. 

It  seems  as  if  the  whole  scene  had 
burst  into  bloom  over  night,  just  as 
my  love  for  Will  has  suddenly  slipped 


past  my  guard  and  flowered  in  radi- 
ance. The  color  and  richness  was 
always  there,  singing  deep  down  in 
the  heart  of  the  vine  and  the  tree  and 
deep  down  in  the  heart  of  me. 

Through  all  the  days  of  the  year, 
Nature  has  been  preparing  for  this  fes- 
tival of  rejoicing,  this  pageant  of  Au- 
tumn. And  have  not  all  my  days  lead 
up  to  this.  I  think  I  know  now,  why 
I  used  to  dream  in  the  crotch  of  the  old 
peach-tree  in  the  fall,  and  gaze  out 
over  the  mountain's  softened  outlines 
and  imagine  and  wonder.  Somewhere 
deep  down  in  my  heart,  there  was  al- 
ways this  wonderful  feeling,  longing 
for  expression  and  dreaming  itself  in- 
to the  future  toward  the  one  on  whom 
it  was  to  spend  itself.     Now  I  un- 
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derstand  the  feeling  I  used  to  have, 
that  when  I  caught  up  to  the  future, 
I  would  find  this  beautiful  some- 
thing so  intimately  sweet,  so  infinitely 
tender. 

I  feel  as  though  Nature,  this  fall, 
had  decked  everything  gaily  and  boun- 
teously as  a  perfect  setting  for  my 
dream ;  or  perhaps  it  is  for  the  proces- 
sion of  days  that  seem  to  linger  loving- 
ly about  the  scene. 

Even  if  one  were  sad,  the  glow  of 
this  tree,  like  the  glow  of  the  grate  fire, 
would  kindle  a  flame  of  joy  in  one's 
heart;  a  glow  that  would  brighten 
one's  features  and  hush  one's  soul  in 
reverie.  But  I  am  happy.  Way  down  in 
my  heart  is  a  lovely  memory  and  my 
joy  flames  brightly  this  morning.  And 
yet  it  is  all  under  a  haze  of  doubt  and 
uncertainty,  which  I  do  not  try  to  dis- 
pel. 

Grate  fires,  autumn  glows  and  great 
loves  are  something  alike,  I  think.  The 
grate  fire  warms  and  soothes  one's 
being,  almost  unawares.  It  is  never 
fierce  and  aggressive  and  sure,  like  a 
furnace  fire.  In  the  same  way,  au- 
tumn is  unhke  spring.  It  is  subdued 
and  softened,  while  spring  is  clear  and 
triumphant.  However  gorgeous  the 
plumage  of  the  trees  in  the  pageant 
of  autumn,  the  colors  are  never  glar- 
ing or  garnish.  Always  the  haze  of 
autumn,  veils  them  so  tenderly  that 
their  outlines  are  softened,  the  bright- 
ness of  their  colors  subdued.  One 
never  thinks  or  analyzes  when  one 
gazes  into  a  grate  fire.  One  can  only 
dream  and  imagine  as  one  does  when 
one  gazes  through  the  fall  mists  into  a 
glowing  tree  of  Indian  Summer.  It  is 
the  same  with  my  love.  Deep  down  in 
my  dream,  this  morning,  is  the  mem- 
ory of  the  moment  when  Will  folded 
his  scarf  about  my  throat.  It  is  all 
still  under  the  atmosphere  of  his  pres- 
ence, which  seemed  to  enfold  me  again 
when  I  found  the  scarf  in  the  hood  of 
my  cape. 

Maybe  he  meant  to  leave  the  scarf 
with  me  only  as  a  gallantly  graceful 
remembrance.    Maybe  he  meant,  what 


it  seemed  to  mean  to  me,  that  his  love 
enfolded  me,  as  his  scarf  had  my 
throat.  I  am  not  trying  to  question. 
I  am  leaving  it  all  under  the  soft  haze 
of  dreamy  wondering.  It  is  a  subdued 
rapture. 

I  shall  always  think  that  fall  is  the 
future  of  the  year  just  as  love  is  the 
future  of  a  girl's  heart.  Sometimes 
bleak  November  crowds  the  richness 
and  warmth  of  Indian  Summer  out  of 
a  year  so  that  some  years  and  some 
lives  miss  this  wonderful  ripening ;  and 
chill  winds  and  bleak  fields  stare 
gauntly  in  its  place.  I  hope  this  is 
not  to  be  the  way  with  Lottie's  life 
or  mine. 

Still,  even  if  there  is  another  for 
Will,  even  if  I  have  met  him  too  late, 
I  am  glad  that  my  life  held  this  much. 
He  has  left  me  something  of  himself 
to  dream  over  and  love.  Oh  dear,  I 
am  afraid  I  am  getting  sad.  I  won- 
der if  there  is  not  always  something 
pensive  in  fall  and  something  pensive 
in  love. 

I  can  hear  Lottie's  steps. 

"Claire,  dear,  I  know  you  are  prob- 
ably tired  of  them,"  Lottie  broke  in 
wistfully  into  my  reveries,  "you  are 
probably  very,  very'  sick  of  them, 
but—" 

"Say  it,  darling,"  I  laughed,  "say 
it,  if  it  is  anything  but  lemon  pie.  But 
I  have  vowed  a  vow  that  at  the  mere 
mention  of  lemon  pie,  I'll  start  run- 
ning and  never  stop  for  a  week.  In 
fact,  I  think  I'll  run  like  that  last  one, 
I  made,  did." 

"Then  I'll  not  mention  the  'unmen- 
tionable,' "  Lottie  smiled,  "I'll  just 
think  it;  you  know  thoughts  are 
things." 

"Well,  I'll  help  your  thoughts  to 
turn  into  one  more  'unmentionable,' 
but  it  shall  be  the  last  forever,  that 
is,  the  last  of  my  baking,  forever.  If 
there  are  to  be  others,  you  are  to  make 
them." 

Lottie  looked  so  sad  and  drooping 
that  I  went  over  and  gathered  her  into 
my  arms. 
.  "Lottie,    darHng,"    I    cried,    "don't 
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you  realize  that  your  sweetest  thoughts 
can't  become  something  you  want  ever 
so  much  more  than  that  awful  lemon 
pie?  You  are  chasing  those  thoughts 
out  of  your  mind,  instead  of  thinking 
them  steadily." 

"I  know  what  you  mean,  dear,"  she 
sighed.  "Very  well,  if  you  will  make 
the  L.  P.  thoughts  come  true,  I'll 
promise,  for  this  one  day,  at  least,  to 
let  the  J.  L.  thoughts  have  their  way. 
I'll  even  invite  them  in  and  revel  in 
their  company." 

"That's  a  darling  Lottie.  And  may- 
be tonight  I'll  tell  you  something 
about  myself,"  I  said.  "But  listen, 
dear:  Daddy  would  rather  you  were 
happy  than  that  you  were  famous.  If 
you  repaid  him  many,  many  times  for 
his  expenditures  for  you,  you  could 
not  make  him  half  so  happy  as  by 
being  happy  yourself.  And  I  know  it. 
I  wish  you  could  wish  Jed  back  to 
you.  And  if  he  ever  does  come  back, 
don't  have  any  obstacles,  whatever." 

I  kissed  her  goodbye  and  she  went 
to  The  Institute,  happier  than  she  had 
been  for  a  long  time. 

I  stood  alone  by  the  kitchen  window, 
looking  out  again  into  the  splendid 
tree.  And  suddenly  I  thought  to  my- 
self: "I'll  do  the  same.  I'll  sing  to 
my.self  over  and  over  till  I  get  tiie  an- 
swering call  'Come  over,  W'ill,  come 
over.  Come  over  and  help  me  make 
the  pie.  Come  over  and  help  me  to  be 
happy.  Come  over  and  help  me  to 
enjoy  this  glorious  autumn  day.  Come, 
come,  come.'  " 

I  was  actually  chirping  away,  not 
words  but  thoughts,  when  presently  I 
heard  an  answering  whistle  from  the 
back  porch.  I  knew  he  would  come. 
I  had  known  he  would  come  all  the 
time.  I  opened  the  door  and  my  heart 
at  the  same  time. 

He  caught  my  mood  at  once.  "How 
dare  you  be  merry,  little  Witch,"  he 
cried,  "when  you  don't  Icnow  I  love 
you." 

"How  dare  you,"  I  chirped  back 
saucily,    "when    neither    do    you." 


"Oh,  yes,  I  do.  I  do  know  I  love 
3'ou,"  he  caroled  back. 

"Have  a  care,  have  a  care,"  I  trilled 
in  reply.  "Breeches  of  promise  come 
high,  come  high." 

I  was  rolling  out  pie-crust  and 
glancing  sideways  at  him  as  we  chimed 
this  little  bit  of  fooling.  But  soon  I 
saw  it  was  not  fooling.  And  shortly 
after  that  I  ceased  rolling  pie-crust. 
It  is  a  very  difficult  thing  to  do  when 
one's  arms  are  pinioned.  "You  can't 
say  that  you  don't  love  me,"  Will 
cried  seriously ;  "it  is  in  your  eyes  and 
your  voice.  I  could  feel  it  in  your 
throat  as  I  wrapped  my  scarf  about  it, 
not  daring  to  fold  my  arms  there,  then. 
I  could  feel  it  in  your  heart  beats,  as 
I  danced  with  3'ou.  And  you  know 
that  I  love  you." 

Making  lemon  pies  is  very  compli- 
cated business  when  you  are  interrupt- 
ed continually.  Mrs.  Bronson  ran  in 
from  time  to  time  with  a  few  of  her 
cooking  things.  She  smiled  when  she 
brushed  some  flour  off  Will's  shoul- 
ders. 

"It  seems  such  a  coincidence,"  I  fi- 
nally said,  when  we  began  to  talk  co- 
herently, and  the  pies  were  safely  in 
the  oven.  "It  seems  .such  a  coinci- 
dence that  you  should  have  gone  so  far 
away  and  we  should  have  lost  all  ac- 
count of  you  for  so  many  years;  and 
then  that  I  should  have  come  to  Chi- 
cago and  gone  to  a  football  game  in 
which  you  played ;  and  found  the  pad 
from  your  sweater  and  then  run  in 
to  a  neighbor  and  found  you." 

"It  isn't  half  so  much  coincidence 
as  it  is  plain  determination  and  previ- 
ous plans,"  Will  smiled. 

"Do  you  mean  to  infer,"  I  coun- 
tered, "that  I  have  been  planning  to 
meet  you." 

"No  such  luck,"  he  laughed.  "It 
is  I  wiio  have  been  plotting  against 
you.  And  even  that  is  a  long  story, 
hirst  I  read  of  Lottie's  success  at  the 
Institute.  Then  we  located  Auntie, 
after  many  efforts,  and  the  rest  was 
easy.  She  wrote  of  you  two  sisters 
and  especially  about  you.     Our  team 
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was  scheduled  to  meet  the  University, 
so  I  intended  to  look  you  up  then." 

"And  I  forestalled  you." 

"And  incidentally  infuriated  me 
with  that  captured  pad.  If  it  is  to  be 
all  in  the  family,  I  suppose  I  needn't 
care  .  And  it  is  going  to  be  an  early 
date,  Claire.  Let's  have  no  slips.  Our 
marriage  is  the  big  event  in  our  lives." 

Mrs.  Bronson  came  in  then  and  of- 
fered to  help  Will  whip  the  cream  for 
the  pies,  while  I  went  to  dress  for  a 
long  tramp  in  the  woods  to  gather  au- 
tumn boughs.  I  hurried  happily.  And 
by  the  time  I  was  ready,  the  pie  was 
cool.  I  piled  the  cream  on  it  and  then 
put  it  in  the  ice-box.  After  which. 
Will  and  I  were  free  to  saunter  forth 
for  our  second  walk  together. 

The  woods  were  a  cathedral,  in  col- 
ors no  cathedral  could  ever  achieve. 
The  autumn  boughs  were  at  their  best, 
so  we  gathered  our  arms  full,  as  we 
walked  and  talked  and  thought.  We 
laughed  over  our  first  walk  together 
and  recalled  our  enchantment  over  it. 


even  though  we  had  not  been  able  to 
think  of  much  to  say  to  each  other,  and 
though  we  walked  and  walked  till  we 
were  too  weary  to  move.  This  day  it 
seemed  to  make  no  difference  whether 
we  talked  or  were  silent.  Our  silences 
were  as  golden  as  our  words. 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  we  returned, 
with  our  arms  full  of  bright  boughs. 
Will  left  me  at  the  door  and  Lottie 
let  me  in,  while  I  was  fumbling  for 
my  latch  key. 

Lottie  not  only  let  me  into  the 
house ;  but  she  let  me  in  to  the  greatest 
surprise  of  my  life.  Imagine  how  I 
felt  when  she  confronted  me  with  a 
revolver  in  her  hand.  At  any  other 
time  I  would  have  jumped  backward 
down  the  steps,  in  my  terror  of  revol- 
vers. But  I  was  in  too  happy  a  state 
to  be  downed  by  a  revolver.  Instead  I 
began  to  giggle. 

Lottie  caught  me  by  the  wrist  and 
pulled  me  into  the  sitting-room  and 
closed  the  door. 

(To  be  continued) 


Little  Stories  of  Married  Life 

By  Elizabeth  Cannon  Porter 


THE  STAMPEDE 

"I'd  like  to  go  to  Los  Angeles  while 
it  is  so  hot,  and  take  Hal,"  said  Verde 
to  her  husband.  They  were  having 
an  early  breakfast  before  the  blaze  of 
the  day  began.  In  the  bare  dining 
room  the  Chinaman  cook  swished  in 
and  out  with  silent  footfalls,  bring- 
ing the  dishes. 

"Why  can't  you  wait  until  fall  when 
I  could  go  with  you?"  asked  Mr.  Ja- 
cobs. Verde  had  eaten  her  grapefruit, 
but  she  viewed  the  platter  of  ham 
and  eggs  with  distaste.  She  had  no  ap- 
petite. 

"I  thought  that  we'd  go  to  the  beach 
and  get  Hal  away  from  this  heat.    Be- 


sides I've  got  shopping  to  do.  We 
need  new  linen." 

"You  could  send  for  that." 

"I  must  get  some  bulbs  to  plant  in 
the  patio,  and  I  wanted  to  see  the 
stores.  I  would  like  to  visit  Mabel. 
I  haven't  seen  her  for  years.  I'm  kind 
of  tired  of  things  here." 

"I  don't  see  how  you  can  go  now, — 
not  until  we  sell  those  three-year  old 
steers.  They  won't  be  fit  for  market 
until  fall,  when  the  rains  come.  The 
.stock  is  poor  with  the  drouth."  His 
words  constituted  a  refusal. 

Verde  arose  abruptly  from  the  table 
and  left  the  room.  Jacobs  stolidly 
finished  his  breakfast,  lifted  and  kissed 
his  small  son,  and  then  in  chaps,  spurs, 
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and  sombrero,  sauntered  out  to  where 
Nig,  his  black  horse  stood  saddled  for 
him.  Bolivar,  the  dog,  arose  from  the 
shadow  of  the  adobe  wall  to  greet  his 
master  and  accompany  him.  A  big, 
black-bearded  man,  he  loved  to  ride 
the  range.  He  owned  a  thousand  acres 
and  controlled  the  land  beyond,  and 
it  filled  him  with  the  fierce  pride  of 
possession.  In  Europe  it  would  con- 
stitute a  principality  and  nations  had 
gone  to  war  for  less  territory. 

The  sapphire,  violet  and  emerald  of 
••he  dawn  had  given  place  to  the  glare 
of  the  day  and  the  sun  beat  mer- 
cilessly down  on  the  crucifixion  thorn, 
the  cactus  and  the  Spanish  dagger 
flower.  But  Jacobs  did  not  notice  the 
red  and  yellow  flower  of  the  tuna.  He 
thought  of  the  lean  sides  of  the  cattle 
that  stood  along  the  rocky  bed  that  in 
flood  time  was  a  river.  He  loved  the 
open  spaces,  the  menace  of  Mexico  be- 
yond, the  lanky  cowboys,  with  their 
impossible  yarns  and  queer  jokes,  but 
most  of  all  he  yearned  for  the  refuge 
of  the  ranch  house  at  night  and  the 
welcome  of  his  wife's  arms.  This 
big  man  who  did  not  know  the  mean- 
ing of  physical  fear,  was  in  terror  of 
silence  and  loneliness. 

Verde,  a  vivid  city-bred  girl  who 
had  seen  much  of  life, — ordinarily  gay 
and  cheerful, — provided  the  versatilitv 
that  he  lacked.  Perhaps  that  was  at 
the  bottom  of  his  refusal  to  let  her 
go.  He  dreaded  the  desolation  of  the 
empty  house. 

At  home  Verde,  face  down  on  the 
bed,  was  reviewing  her  side  of  it.  She 
had  isolated  herself  at  this  far  corner 
of  the  world  for  a  man,  and  after  the 
manner  of  women,  had  lived  his  life. 
When  she  had  first  gone  there  she  had 
ridden  out  with  him.  But  Hal's  ad- 
vent had  stopped  that.  Yet  if  it  had 
not  been  for  Hal  she  did  not  think 
that  she  could  have  stood  it.  The  des- 
ert did  not  fascinate  her  as  it  did  her 
husband.  She  did  not  see  another 
white  woman  for  weeks  at  a  time.  The 
cowboys  were  shy  with  the  boss's  wife. 
She  had  interested  herself  in  the  Mex- 


ican women  in  the  vaquero's  quarters 
and  had  been  of  real  service  to  them 
in  furnishing  medicine  in  cases  of 
sickness.  She  had  even  assisted  with 
the  obsequies  in  several  forlorn  little 
funerals. 

Her  chief  friend  was  Wing,  the 
Chinese  cook,  who  made  plaintive  mu- 
sic on  a  one-stringed  banjo  in  the 
evening's  silence.  She  had  even  lost 
interest  in  pretty  clothes,  since  there 
was  no  one  to  see  them.  Her  husband 
always  thought  that  she  looked  well, 
no  matter  what  she  wore. 

She  was  sick  of  the  ugly  bareness 
of  the  ranch  house.  That  she  longed 
to  see  her  folks,  to  hear  the  chatter  of 
women,  attend  a  matinee  or  go  on 
a  shopping  expedition  never  occurred 
to  him.  So  sullen  resentment  settled 
down  on  her  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 
*     *     * 

It  was  late  afternoon  and  the  earth 
lay  bathed  in  still,  oppresive  heat, 
when  Jacobs  rode  up  to  the  house,  the 
white  dust  thick  upon  him.  His  wife 
met  him  at  the  door. 

"Have  you  seen  Hal?"  she  inquired. 

"Why  no,  isn't  he  here?" 

"Not  around  the  house.  Will  you 
see  if  he  is  down  at  the  Mexican  quar- 
ters?" 

Jacobs  stopped  a  moment  to  take  a 
deep  drink  from  the  olla  that  hung  in 
the  shade ;  then  crossed  down  to  the 
adobe  jacals  in  search  of  his  son. 
The  barkitig  of  the  mongrel  dogs 
heralded  his  approach.  The  moth- 
er had  already  searched  the  house 
and  visited  the  kitchen.  Wing 
had  not  seen  the  boy.  When  her  hus- 
band returned  alone  the  mother  ac- 
companied him  to  the  corral,  but  none 
of  the  men  had  seen  Hal.  Misgivings 
assailed  her.  What  could  have  be- 
come of  the  child? 

"What  is  that?"  exclaimed  Jacobs 
looking  out  to  a  long  gray  line  on 
the  horizon.  As  they  watched,  it  grew 
in  volume.     He  whistled. 

"Looks  like  a  cattle  stampede,"  said 
Slim  Jim. 

"What  is  that  out  on  the  prairie? 
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It's  little  Hal  with  his  tricycle !"  Anx- 
iety made  the  mother's  eyes  sharp. 

Jacobs  uttered  something  under  his 
breath  and  started  on  a  lope  for  his 
horse.  He  led  it  out  the  gate,  then 
swung  on  while  Mrs.  Jacobs  ran  fran- 
tically to  the  house  for  the  field  glasses. 

The  advancing  herd  came  with  a 
menacing  onrush.  It  was  Hal  out 
there.  What  would  become  of  him? 
The  barb-wire  fence  would  protect  the 
ranch  house,  but  the  bellowing  herd 
would  trample  out  the  little  life.  Her 
husband  galloped  out  toward  the  small 
figure.  On  rushed  the  cattle.  The 
race  lay  between  the  horse  and  the 
steers,  with  the  life  of  the  boy  in  be- 
tween  the  ultimate   prize. 

An  inarticulate  prayer  went  up  from 
the  woman.  It  seemed  like  all  the 
blood  drained  from  her  heart.  The 
lone  rider  neared  the  goal,  but  he  went 
into  the  maelstrom  of  destruction.  The 
man  had  reached  the  boy.  A  cry 
escaped  her  lips.  The  cowpunchers 
had  brought  out  their  horses  and  were 
circling  outside  the  gate.  Then  horse 
and  rider  were  engulfed  by  the  thun- 
dering herd.  Somewhere  under  the 
hoofs  of  those  maddened  animals  was 
everything  that  the  womi^n  held  most 
dear.  She  started  to  n,m.  One  of 
the  men  spoke  to  her  but  she  did  not 
hear  him. 

The  herd  swerved  to  the  north  and 
passed  on.    After  the  dust  had  cleared 


Mrs.  Jacobs  saw  a  mound  that  rose 
on  the  prairie.  One  of  the  men  lifted 
her  on  his  horse.  As  she  approached 
and  thought  of  what  she  might  find 
her  heart  sickened  within  her.  The 
men  had  ridden  up.  They  seemed  to 
be  pulling  something  out — probably 
her  husband's  body.  Then  one  of  them 
shouted  and  they  threw  their  hats  in 
the  air.  There  was  the  tricycle,  sev- 
eral dead  steers,  the  body  of  the  horse, 
her  husband — alive,  but  groaning, — 
and  miracle  of  heaven — her  small  son 
tucked  down  beneath  the  belly  of  the 
horse,  alive  and  uninjured. 

Jacobs,  when  overtaken,  had  shot 
Nig,  hidden  his  son  under  the  horse, 
and  crouching  back  of  him,  had  emp- 
tied his  revolver  into  the  oncoming 
steers  before  he  himself  had  been 
trampled  down. 

Exulting  over  the  miraculous  escape, 
but  worried  over  her  husband,  Mrs. 
Jacobs  rode  back  holding  her  baby  son, 
while  the  men  brought  in  her  husband. 
His  leg  was  torn  and  bleeding.  Later 
at  the  ranch  house  when  she  washed 
and  bandaged  the  injured  limb  he  said 
weakly, 

"If  you  vrant  to  take  Hal  to  the  sea- 
shore, it's  all  right  with  me." 

"Oh,  Alex,  do  you  think  that  I 
would  go  and  leave  you  now?"  she 
asked. 

Jacobs  leaned  back  happily.  Un- 
der her  skilled  hands  the  pain  seemed 
lessened. 


Bits  of  Philosophy 

Pride  is  paralysis  of  the  sotil. 

It  is  when  you  do  not  work  for  pay  that  you  really  get  paid  for  your 
work. 

He  has  the  clearest  sight,  who  can  see  most  distinctly  the  flaws  in  his 
own  character. 

The  holiest  thing,  done  in  an  unholy  way,  becomes  the  most  unholy 
thing  in  the  world. 

He  is  truly  educated  who  can  understand  the  true,  live  the  good,  and 
appreciate  the  beautiful. 

You  are*  really  spiritual  minded  if  you  can  count  the  things  you  can- 
not count,  as  more  important  than  the  things  you  can  count. 

The  impure  thought  is  the  most  deadly  thing  in  the  world;  it  is 
more  destructive  of  civilization  and  human  well  being  than  all  the  wars 
and  pestilences  of  history.  — Nephi  Jensen. 
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International  Gratitude 

Someone  has  said  that  "grat- 
itude is  a  lively  sense  of  favors  to 
come."  To  some  individuals  this 
definition  seems  to  hold  good.  And 
as  with  individuals  so  with  nations. 

Gratitude  in  nations  vanishes  like 
gratitude  in  individuals.  It  always 
lessens  through  a  spirit  of  selfish- 
ness. The  world  is  just  now  full  of  the 
grasping  designs  of  governments.  It 
was  urged  that  the  Japanese  would 
be  so  overcome  by  the  generosity  of 
America   following   the    recent   ter- 


rible earthquake  that  they  would 
cease  all  misgivings  about  this  coun- 
try. The  same  was  thought  of  Rus- 
sia when  we  were  spending  many 
millions  there  to  feed  its  starving 
population.  All  the  time  the  gov- 
ernment of  that  country  had  its  em- 
issaries in  the  United  States  who 
were  working  for  the  otherthrow  of 
the  republican  institutions  here.  Rus- 
sia frankly  refused  to  acknowledge 
or  pay  its  indebtedness  to  the  United 
States.  America  turned  the  course 
of  war  and  greatly  aided  in  bringing 
freedom  to  millions,  yet  we  are  told 
that  some  of  the  people  of  Europe 
really  look  upon  the  United  States 
with  unfriendly  feelings.  We  did. 
much  but  not  what  it  was  expected 
we  would  do.  National  gratitude 
like  individual  thankfulness  is  based 
more  often  upon  what  people  expect 
than  upon  what  they  get.  Gratitude 
and  feelings  of  peace  go  hand  in 
hand.  Gratitude  is  the  twin  of  broth- 
erly love  and  it  need  not  be  expected 
where  there  is  hostility  either  among 
nations  or  individuals.  However,  the 
United  States  has  taken  a  high 
minded  course  and  the  country  is 
moved  more  by  a  spirit  of  humanity 
than  by  diplomatic  opportunities.  It 
is  rather  sordid  in  the  giver  to  im- 
agine he  is  purchasing,  by  his  alms, 
gratitude,  and  yet  the  spirit  of  such 
purpose  often  prompts  those  who 
bestow  selfishly  their  alms.  In  a 
worldly  confusion  and  hostility  indi- 
viduals and  nations  are  too  often 
prompted  to  receive  as  well  as  to 
give  from  motives  of  selfishness. 
The  people  of  the  United  States  are 
not  looking  for  particular  manifesta- 
tions of  world  gratitude.  They  are 
actuated  more  by  the  spirit  of  duty 
than  by  a  spirit  of  worldly  ad- 
vantage.   It  is  as  wrong  to  give  from 
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selfish  motives  as  it  is  to  expect  from 
ulterior  designs.  But  the  American 
heart  has  gone  out  to  the  people  of 
Europe  and  Asia  in  their  distress 
and  whatever  the  nations  may  mani- 
fest by  way  of  gratitude  will  bless 
them  more  than  it  will  beget  an  ex- 
ultant feeling  among  the  people  of 
the  United  States. 

The  Ku  Klux  Klan 

Soon  after  the  Civil  War  there 
arose  in  the  Southern  States  a  secret 
order  of  men  who  styled  themselves 
the  Ku  Klux  Klan.  Their  organiza- 
tion was  to  oppose  the  political  power 
of  the  negro,  since  the  people  of  the 
North  had  given  the  colored  man  his 
franchise.  This  secret  order  exer- 
cised such  an  influence  that  the  negro 
did  not  become  a  factor  in  the  po- 
litical life  of  his  state.  More  than 
twenty  years  ago  the  Klan  practically 
ceased  to  function,  though  in  parts  of 
the  county  it  was  used  to  force  so- 
called  reformations  among  different 
classes  of  the  white  people. 

For  many  years  it  had  been  sup- 
posed that  the  Ku  Klux  Klan  had 
died  a  natural  death.  It  has,  how- 
ever, within  the  last  two  years  been 
revived  and  the  troubles  in  Oklahoma 
last  winter  together  with  the  more  re- 
cent debates  in  the  Democratic  Na- 
tional Convention  have  raised  the 
question  in  the  minds  of  many  peo- 
ple why  has  so  offensive  an  organ- 
ization been  again  revived?  The  an- 
swer is  found  in  the  fact  that  there 
has  been  in  the  United  States  a  grow- 


ing political  influence  among  foreign- 
ers, especially  those  from  southern 
Europe  who  belong  to  one  or  the  other 
of  the  Catholic  organizations.  In 
some  parts  of  the  United  States  the 
roster  of  officials,  city,  county  and 
state  is  made  largely  from  foreigners, 
and  foreign  names,  in  late  years,  have 
been  associated  with  all  kinds  of  po- 
litical offices.  Americans  that  come 
from  northern  Europe,  are  the  so- 
called  Anglo-Saxon  and  German  races. 
They  are  Protestant  and  are  quite  hos- 
tile to  Catholics,  especially  when  the 
latter  become  more  numerous  in  po- 
litical offices.  The  Jews  also,  num- 
bering abou.t  three  and  a  half  mil- 
lions, are  growing  in  political  power. 
Their  financial  interests  also  favor 
them.  The  negroes  also  are  becom- 
ing a  factor  in  the  political  life  of  the 
nation.  The  new  Ku  Klux  Klan  order 
is  therefore  arrayed  against  the  Cath- 
olics, the  Jews  and  the  negroes.  It 
not  only  aspires  to  restrain  office 
holding  by  the  different  races  which 
it  opposes,  but  the  order  aspires  to 
political  control.  Of  course  any  such 
organization,  acting  in  secret,  is  a 
menace  to  every  form  of  government. 
Every  American  citizen  has  the  right 
to  aspire  for  office,  has  the  right  of 
trial  by  Jury  by  his  peers,  has  the 
right  to  be  confronted  by  his  accusers 
who  shall  be  known  and  unmasked. 
Any  organization  which  seeks  to  de- 
prive a  citizen  of  these  rights  strikes 
a  blow  at  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  which  guarantees  to  all 
its  people,  "life,  liberty  and  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness." 


The  Test 

"Square  your  shoulders  to  the  world! 
It's  easy  to  give  in — 
Lift  your  chin  a  little  higher! 

You  were  made  to  win. 
Grit  your  teeth,  but  smile,  don't  frown. 

We  all  must  bear  our  bit; 
It's  not  the  load  that  weighs  us  down, 
It's  the  way  we  carry  it." 


In  Honor  of  George  D.  Pyper 

By  A.  H.  Reiser 


The  Summer  Outing  of  the  General 
Board  held  Wednesday,  June  25,  1924, 
at  Liberty  Park  in  Salt  Lake  City  was 
the  occasion  for  paying  tribute  to  Sup- 
erintendent George  D.  Pyper,  a  Sun- 
day School  worker  of  rare  ability  with 
an  enviable  record  of  service  to  his 
credit. 

Brother  Pyper  is  in  the  prime  of 
his  usefulness  as  a  Sunday  School 
worker.  He  has  served  in  one  capac- 
ity or  another  on  the  General  Board 
for  nearly  thirty  years,  first  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Board,  later — for  twenty- 


five  years — as  General  Secretary,  and 
for  nearly  si.x  years  he  has  been  second 
assistant  in  the  General  Superinten- 
dency.  He  at  one  time  acted  as  busi- 
ness manager  of  the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, and  for  twelve  years  has  been  edi- 
tor of  the  magazine. 

His  long  experience,  his  natural  abil- 
ity, his  profound  love  for  young  peo- 
ple and  his  natural  endowment  of  a 
youthful  heart  are  the  qualities  testi- 
fied to  by  his  fellow  Board  members, 
which  make  him  one  of  our  preeminent 
authorities  on  Sunday  School   work. 

His  life  of  enlightened  interests, 
great    activity    and    rare    achievement 


was  unfolded  by  members  of  the 
Board,  who  responded  to  toasts  on  the 
occasion.  C.  B.  Felt,  who  knew  him 
as  a  young  man,  spoke  of  him  as  such. 
John  F.  Bennett,  who  has  been  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Board  for  nearly  thirty  years, 
spoke  of  him  as  a  member  of  the  Gen- 
eral Board.  C.  H.  Hart,  another  mem- 
ber with  a  long  record  of  service, 
extolled  his  virtues  as  a  secretary.  His 
attainments  in  the  General  Superin- 
tendency  were  lauded  by  H.  H.  Ro- 
lapp,  another  veteran.  A  personal 
experience  "before  Judge  Pyper" 
qualified  Hugh  J.  Cannon  to  speak 
upon  that  subject.  T.  Albert  Hooper, 
who  served  as  business  manager  of 
the  Juvenile  Instructor,  praised  him 
for  his  service  as  editor.  Robert  L. 
Judd,  a  neighbor,  bore  witness  of  his 
kindliness  and  integrity  as  a  neighbor 
and  citizen.  William  A.  Morton  paid 
tribute  to  him  as  a  Latter-day  Saint. 
A.  E.  Bowen  expressed  his  admiration 
and  esteem  for  him  as  a  friend.  George 
M.  Cannon,  himself  a  great  lover  of 
nature,  spoke  appreciatively  of  Brother 
Pyper  and  the  love  of  nature  which 
they  held  in  common.  And  Adam  S. 
Bennion  portrayed  his  charm  as  a 
musician  and  actor,  recalling  Brother 
Pyper  in  operatic  roles  and  as  a  solo 
singer. 

A.  C.  Rees,  as  toastmaster,  reflected 
many  interesting  sidelights  from  the 
careers  of  these  brethren  and  of  Broth- 
er Pyper. 

And  still  more  might  have  been  said 
of  George  D.  Pyper,  as  General  Secre- 
tary of  the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.,  Secretary 
of  the  First  Council  of  Seventy,  Secre- 
tary of  the  Utah  State  Fair  Associa- 
tion, as  manager  of  the  Contributor 
and  as  manager  of  the  Salt  Lake 
Theater.  For  in  these  positions  his 
rare  ability  has  been  creditably  mani- 
fested.    For  eight  years  he  was  man- 
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ager  of  the  Musical  Arts  Society,  an 
organization  which  has  been  instru- 
mental in  bringing  many  world-famed 
artists  to  Salt  Lake  City. 

To  Superintendent  Pyper's  genius 
as  a  master  of  dramatic  technic  the 
Sunday  Schools  owe  a  generous  mea- 
sure of  credit  for  the  successes  achiev- 
ed with  the  semi-annual  conference 
programs  of  the  Deseret  Sunday  School 
Union.  Prominently  among  these  suc- 
cesses the  International  Recitation  of 
the  Articles  of  Faith,  Voices  from  the 
Dust,  or  Messages  of  Book  of  Mor- 
mon Prophets,  and  the  program  devel- 
oping the  theme,  Jesus  the  Christ,  will 
be  remembered. 

Speaking  of  his  love  for  humanity 
as  manifested  by  his  conduct  among 
men,  his  devoted,  tireless  and  unselfish 
service  in  great  humantarian  causes, 
and  his  unstinted  contributions  of  time, 
talent  and  treasure  to  the  cultural,  reli- 
gious and  artistic  movements  of  the 
community.  First  Assistant  General 
Supt.  Stephen  L.  Richards  presented 
to  Brother  Pyper,  on  behalf  of  his  fel- 
low Board  members  and  as  a  token  of 
their  love  and  esteem  for  him,  a  hand- 
some wardrobe  suit  case. 

In  a  characteristically  heautiful  and 


appropriate  response.  Brother  Pyper 
bespoke  his  love  for  the  Sunday  School 
cause  and  for  his  fellow  laborers  and 
his  determination,  with  the  help  of  the 
Lord,  to  devote  himself  to  the  service 
to  the  end  of  his  days. 

It  was  the  unanimous  feeling  that 
this  celebration  was  one  of  the  most 
enjoyable  ever  held  by  the  General 
Board.  The  excellent  luncheon  pre- 
pared by  the  wives  of  the  members 
of  the  Board  and  served  to  56  guests, 
and  the  program  of  games  conducted 
by  T.  Albert  Hooper,  and  the  singing 
led  by  P.  Melvin  Petersen  contributed 
liberally  to  its  success.  The  whole 
occasion  was  enriched  by  the  spirit  of 
greater  fellowship  which  it  engendered. 
The  outing  was  planned  as  a  complete 
surprise  to  Superintendent  Pyper. 

The  power  of  this  occasion  in 
strengthening  the  bonds  of  unity  and 
fellowship  among  the  members  of  the 
Board,  causes  the  General  Board  to 
renew  its  recommendation  to  stake  and 
ward  Sunday  School  workers  to  "Go 
thou  and  do  Hkewise."  On  such  occa- 
sions devoted  Sunday  School  workers 
of  the  past  and  present  may  be  fitting- 
ly honored. 


My  Garden 

By  Vera  Lee 

I  have  a  little  garden  that  belongs  to  only  me, 
And  I'm  just  as  proud  of  it,  as  proud  as  I  can  be. 
It  is  so  very  pretty  from  the  first  bud  to  the  last ; 
I  love  to  work  within  it  when  the  tired  day  is  past. 

The  loveliest  thing  about  it  is  that  no  one  else  can  know 
Just  what  lovely  blooming  flowers  in  my  garden  grow, 
For  a  big,  high  wall  surrounds  it  keeping  all  from  entering  in, 
And  shutting  out  the  dust  and  dirt,  and  all  the  noisy  din. 

And  yet  my  little  garden  is  not  the  best  I  know. 
For  here  and  there  I  find  a  weed  that  never  ought  to  grow. 
And  sometimes  there  are  flowers  almost  too  fair,  it  seems; 
But_even  so  I  love  it,  this  garden  of  my  dreams. 
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THE    IMMIGRATION    LAW 

The  first  session  of  the  Sixty-eighth 
congress  adjourned  June  7,  after  hav- 
ing enacted  300  pubHc  laws  and  sev- 
eral hundred  private  measures,  and  ap- 
propriated $3,610,000,000  for  govern- 
ment purposes.  But  there  was  no  time 
to  consider  the  proposition  relating  to 
the  world-court  of  justice,  though  it 
has  been  before  the  senate  committee 
of  foreign  relations  for  over  a  year. 

The  most  important  of  the  legal  en- 
actments of  this  congress  is,  unques- 
tionably, the  new  immigration  law, 
which  restricts  the  influx  from  Europe 
to  two  per  cent  of  the  total  of  the 
foreign  population  in  the  country  in 
1890,  and  excludes  all  whom  the  Con- 
stitution does  not  permit  to  become 
citizens.  This  is  a  new  departure  in 
the  attitude  of  the  United  States  to 
the  rest  of  the  world,  the  consequences 
of  which  cannot  now  be  foreseen. 

A  great  many  immigrants  have 
brought  with  them  the  old-world  po- 
litical ideals  and  prejudices,  and  en- 
deavored to  perpetuate  them  here,  in- 
stead of  falling  in  line  with  American 
lines  of  progress.  This  has  created  a 
real  "immigration  problem,"  which 
Congress  endeavored  to  solve  by  the 
new  law. 

CONVENTIONS 

The  Republican  party  held  its  na- 
tional convention  at  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
June  12.  President  Calvin  Coolidge 
was  nominated  with  the  largest  ma- 
jority ever  given  a  candidate  by  a  Re- 
publican convention.  It  was  less  easy 
to  agree  on  a  candidate  for  the  vice- 
presidency,  but  the  place  was,  finally, 
offered  to,   and  accepted  by,  General 


Charles  G.  Dawes,  who  has  become  fa- 
mous as  a  member  of  the  German 
Reparations  commission.  The  appoint- 
ments have  been  received  with  gen- 
eral approval  of  the  Republicans,  which 
Senator  Reed  Smoot  expressed  thus: 
"The  ticket  nominated  is  excellent. 
The  country  has  unbounded  faith  in 
President  Coolidge,  and  with  the 
dynamic  force  of  General  Dawes  sup- 
plementing, the  affairs  of  the  country 
for  the  next  four  years  will  be  in  per- 
fectly safe  hands." 

The  national  Democratic  convention 
was  opened  at  New  York,  June  24. 
Not  less  than  sixteen  candidates  for 
the  presidency  had  been  proposed  by 
the  20th,  while  the  platform  was  be- 
ing constructed. 


On  July  9,  Mr.  John  W.  Davis,  a 
West  Virginian  and  former  U.  S. 
Ambassador  to  Great  Britain  was 
agreed  on  for  the  presidency,  and  Gov. 
Charles  W.  Bryan  of  Nebraska  for 
the  vice  presidency.  Mr.  Davis  is  re- 
garded as  a  brilliant  statesman. 

The  "progressives"  and  socialists 
have  endorsed  Senator  La  Follette  of 
Wisconsin  for  the  presidency.  What 
effect  Mr.  La  Follette's  candidacy 
will  have  on  the  election  is  puzzling  to 
even  the  most  clear-seeing  politicians. 

DISABLED    AMERICAN    VETERANS 

.\  convention  of  a  different  nature 
was  held  in  Salt  Lake  City,  beginning 
June  23,  when  the  Disabled  American 
Veterans  of  the  War  began  their 
fourth  annual  meeting  with  a  session 
in  the  great  Tabernacle.  One  feature 
of  this  meeting  was  the  singing  of  the 
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Star  Spangled  Banner  and  other  se- 
lections by  the  famous  primadonna, 
Mme.  Sliuman-Heink.  Meetings,  in- 
terspersed with  sight-seeing,  a  military 
parade,  banquets,  excursions  and  so- 
cial functions  continued  throughout 
the  week.  At  one  of  the  functions 
Senator  Reed  Smoot  was  one  of  the 
speakers.  In  a  very  thoughtful  ad- 
dress he  assured  "the  boys"  that  the 
disabled  soldiers  would  receive  every 
advantage  the  government  can  give 
them,  no  matter  what  the  cost  to  the 
government  would  be."  Mr.  Mac- 
Farland,  chairman  of  the  meeting,  ex- 
pressed, on  behalf  of  the  veterans,  his 
gratitude  to  the  senator  for  what  he 
already  had  done  for  them. 

MEMORIAL  GROVE 

In  this  connection  it  should  be  men- 
tioned that  on  June  27  "Memory 
Grove"  was  dedicated.  This  is  a  beauty 
spot  in  City  Creek  Canyon,  largely  left 
as  it  cajne  from  the  hand  of  the 
Creator  with  the  snow-capped  moun- 
tain peaks  standing  guard,  but  selected 
as  a  memorial  to  the  728  Utah  boys, 
who  gave  their  lives  in  the  "war  to  end 
wars."  Trees  of  many  beautiful  va- 
rieties have  been  planted  there,  and 
there  is  a  tablet  on  which  the  names 
of  the  fallen  young  men  are  engraved. 
The  dedicatory  prayer  was  said  by 
Rabbi  Steiner,  and  Mayor  Neslen 
made  a  brief  speech. 

AN    EPOCH-MAKING    FLIGHT 

June  23  was  a  red-letter  day  in  the 
history  of  aviation,  when  Lieutenant 
Russell  L.  Maughan  succeeded  in 
crossing  the  continent  from  the  At- 
lantic to  the  Pacific  between  dawn  and 
.dusk.  The  now  famous  flyer  left 
Mitchel  field,  New  York,  at  2:59  a. 
m.,  and  arrived  at  Crissy  field,  San 
Francisco,  at  9 :46  p.  m.  According  to 
his  own  log,  he  made  the  distance  of 


2,850  miles  in  18  hours  and  20  min- 
utes, making  an  average  speed  of 
156.20  miles  an  hour,  all  eastern  stand- 
ard time.  The  total  time  occupied,  in- 
cluding stops,  was  21  hours  and  48 
min  ites. 

It  is  difficult  to  realize  the  pos- 
sibility of  a  traveler's  eating  breakfast 
in  New  York  and  supper  in  San  Fran- 
cisco the  same  day,  when  it  is  remem- 
bered that  the  trip  only  seventy  years 
ago  required  about  eleven  months.  In 
1922,  Lieutenant  James  C.  Doolittle 
made  a  distance  of  2,275  miles,  from 
Jacksonville,  Fla.,  to  San  Diego,  Cal., 
in  22  hours  and  31  minutes,  including 
stops.  I  then  took  occasion  to  say: 
"The  day  may  not  be  far  distant  when 
we  shall  be  able  to  breakfast  in  Salt 
Lake  City  and  dine  in  New  York  the 
same  day."*  Lieutenant  Maughan  has 
proved  the  possibility  of  this. 

Mr.  Maughan  is  a  Utah  boy.  He 
was  born  in  Logan  and  attended  the 
Agricultural  College  there.  He  joined 
the  army  and  became  an  aviator  in 
1917.  He  went  over  to  France  with 
the  139th  pursuit  squadron,  and  was 
soon  given  a  decoration  for  distin- 
guished services,  when  he  destroyed 
four  hostile  airplanes  in  one  engage- 
ment. He  is,  physically  and  mentally 
an  almost  perfect  specimen  of  man- 
hood, and  it  is  said  of  him  that  he 
never  uses  tobacco  or  stimulants  of 
any  kind.  During  his  record-making 
flight  he  ate  only  a  small  sandwich 
and  drank  clear  water. 

Mr.  Maughan  passed  through  Salt 
Lake  City  on  Tuesday  afternoon,  July 
1,  on  his  way  back  to  New  York.  He 
was  met  by  a  number  of  prominent 
citizens  and  a  military  band,  and  was 
escorted  to  Fort  Douglas,  where  a  ban- 
quet was  served  in  his  honor  to  a  hun- 
dred guests. 


*See  "Signs  of  the  Times,"  Juvenile  In- 
structor for  October,   1922. 
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SACRAMENT   GEM   FOR   OCTOBER,    1924. 

While  of  these  emblems  we  partake 

In  Jesus'  Name  and  for  His  sake 

Let  us  remember  and  be  sure 

Our  hearts  and  hands  are  clean  and  pure. 
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CONCERT  RECITATION  FOR  OCTOBER  5,  1924 

(Doctrine  and  Covenants  Section  75,  Verse  29) 

"Let  every  man  be  diligent  in  all  things.     And  the  idler  shall  not 
have  place  in  the  Church.    *    *     *    " 
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CONCERT  RECITATION  FOR  OCTOBER  12,  19,  26,  1924 
(Matthew  Chapter  5,  Verses  14  to  16) 

"Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.  A  city  that  is  set  on  an  hUl  cannot 
be  hid. 

"Neither  do  men  light  a  candle,  and  put  it  under  a  bushel,  but  on  a 
candlestick;  and  it  giveth  light  unto  all  that  are  in  the  house. 

"Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good 
works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven." 


Why  Do  I  Believe  That  I  Should  Use 
All  My  Time  Profitably? 

In  order  to  answer  that  question  in- 
telligently, the  class  will  want  to  decide 
in  their  own  minds  what  they  hope  to 
achieve  in  this  life.  What  do  Latter-day 
Saints  have  in  view?  Salvation?  What 
does  that  mean?  The  development  of  all 
our  attributes  and  powers  for  good.  Can 
that  be  easily  reached?  What  will  it  re- 
quire? How  much  application?  Should 
there  be  thought  back  of  our  work? 
Should  each  one  of  us  have  a  plan  to 
which  we  are  working?  Even  when  we 
play,  should  it  be  for  a  purpose?  Do  we 
need  physical  as  well  as  mental  fitness 
in  order  to  succeed  in  life?  How  can 
members,  of  your  class  use  their  time 
profitably?  Let  the  details  be  enumer- 
ated. Tell  the  things  a  boy  can  do  to 
prepare  himself  for  a  mission.  Is  a  boy 
a  better  missionary  if  he  uses  his  time 
profitably  before  the  mission  preparing 
for  that  important  calling?  Is  attend- 
ance at  Sunday  School  profitable  use  of 
his  time?  Why?  Why  is  idleness  danger- 
ous? Show  the  value  of  the  habit  of  be- 
ing profitably  busy.  How  have  Edison 
and  men  of  his  type  used  their  time? 
Why  should  Latter-day  Saint  boys  and 
girls,   men    and   women,   above   all   other 


people,  believe  in,  and  practice,  the  prin- 
ciple set  forth  in  the  text  today? 

Let  some  one  give  the  parable  of  the 
talents.  Can  the  class  explain  its  appli- 
cation. How  much  do  we  take  with  us 
when  we  pass  from  this  life?  Who  have 
the  advantage  in  the  next  world?  Why? 
Explain  the  verse: 

"Something      accomplished,       something 
done 
Has  earned  a  night's  repose." 

Give  the  class  an  opportunity  to  show 
how  in  each  case,  the  observance  of  the 
principles  and  practices  c»  the  Church 
are  a  profitable  use  of  our  time,  i.  e.,  at- 
tending Sabbath  School,  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings, Mutuals,  Religion  Class,  Primary, 
Relief  Society,  Missionary  Service,  Block 
Teaching,  working  in  the  Priesthood,  etc., 
etc.  Read  the  poem  "Work,"  found  on 
first  page.  Does  it  thrill  you  with  the 
glory  which  comes  through  work?  In 
conclusion,  each  class  should  indicate  a 
specific  goal  which  it  desires  to  reach. 
Then  let  them  point  out  the  kind  of  work 
they  will  have  to  perform  to  attain  it. 
The  spirit  of  desire  to  work,  to  perform, 
should  result  from  today's  lesson.  Let 
the  class  point  out  how  wonderfully  and 
fully  the  Loiad  has  provided  an  opportu- 
nity for  all  of  us,  young  and  old  to  use 
our  time  profitably. 


The  Builder 


Clarence  E. 

The  builder  of  the  future 

Is  not  the  trader  keen, 
The  driver  of  the  turbine, 

Nor  any  swift  machine; 
Not  he  who  rides  in  triumph 

Through  the  admiring  town. 
Fawning  for  public  praises 

And  seeking  for  renown. 


Flynn  in  "Boys  Life" 

The  builder  of  the  future 

Sits  not  upon  a  throne. 
He  toils  among  the  shadows, 

His  struggles  oft  unknown. 
He  is  the  one  who  kindles 

And  keeps  the  fires  of  truth. 
The  teacher  who  is  molding 

The  plastic  heart  of  youth. 


D  e:  F>  A.  13^  nr  Tv<r  EL  r~j 


Albert  Hamer  Reiser,  General  Secretary 


A  LABORATORY  STUDY  OF 
SECRETARIAL  WORK 

Every  true  secretary  is  interested  in 
success  and  desires  to  attain  a  high  de- 
gree of  efficiency.  Stake  secretaries  de- 
sire especially  to  enjoy  the  support  of  ef- 
ficient ward  secretaries.  When  ward  and 
stake  secretaries  are  efficient,  the  General 
Secretary's  efficiency  is  a  simple  matter. 
In  other  words,  in  this  department  of  sec- 
retarial work  as  in  all  others,  the  useful- 
ness, the  welfare,  the  progress  and  the 
efficiency  of  the  department  depend  up- 
on every  worker  in  it.  We  should  all, 
therefore,  be  very  deeply  interested  ni 
contributing  all  we  can  to  the  depart- 
ment's efficiency.  If  we  contribute,  we 
will  partake  of  the  benefits  of  greater  ef- 
ficiency and  will  ourselves  grow  in  ef- 
ficiency. 

Ward  and  stake  secretaries  are  espe- 
cially well  situated  to  help  each  other 
greatly  in  increasing  the  efficiency  of  this 
department.  Stake  secretaries  are  espe- 
cially well  situated  to  study  the  prac- 
tical features  of  secretarial  work.  This 
may  be  done  to  good  advantage  by  the 
laboratory  method,  and  thus  in  a  practi- 
cal way  the  factors  of  secretarial  success 
and  efficiency  may  be  determined  as  mat- 
ters of  fact. 

It  is,  therefore,  suggested  that  stake 
secretaries  undertake  as  soon  as  possible 
a  laboratory  study  of  secretarial  work. 

The  first  essential  in  such  a  study  is  a 
theory  to  be  proved.  The  following  is 
suggested: 

To  prove:  That  secretarial  efficiency  is 
the  result  of  the  secretary  possessing: 

1.  A  thorougli  knowledge  of  his   duties. 

2.  Ability  to   perform   them. 

3.  The  will  to  be   efficient. 

It  next  becomes  necessary  to  define  ef- 
ficiency. The  following  definition  is  sub- 
mitted: That  worker  is  efficient,  who 
gets  the  results  desired  in  his  work  with 
the  most  economical  expenditure  of  time, 
energy  and  money  Cor  property). 

In  proceeding  with  this  study,  the  stake 
secretary  must  next,  to  his  own  satisfac- 
tion and  for  his  own  purposes,  determine: 

1.  What  knowledge  a  secretary  must 
possess  to  have  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
ills   duties. 

2.  What  ability  or  qualifications  each 
secretary  must  have  to  perform  those 
duties. 


3.  What  characteristics  of  will  are  nec- 
essary to  be  efficient. 

4.  What  results  are   desired  of  the   sec- 
retarial  department. 

( 
It  is  suggested  that  the  secretary  pro- 
ceed with  this  study  by  answering  these 
four  questions  fully.  The  importance  of 
keeping  a  careful  and  complete  written 
record  of  this  study — your  answers  and 
findings — cannot  be  over-estimated.  It 
will  be  helpful  also  to  arrange  some  sys- 
tem of  scoring,  giving  each  secretary  cer- 
tain points  of  merit  for  the  elements  of 
efficiency  which  he  possesses,  and  points 
of  demerit  for  the  elements  of  inefficiency 
which  he  reveals.  Having  thus  meas- 
ured each  secretary  tentatively  according 
to  the  standards  of  efficiency,  it  is  nec- 
essary to  proceed  with  the  experiment 
(remembering  that  the  purpose  of  it  is 
to  prove  that  efficiency  in  secretarial 
work  is  the  result  of  a  secretary  possess- 
ing (1)  a  thorough  knowledge  of  his 
duties,  (2)  ability  to  perform  them,  (3) 
the  will  to  be  efficient)  by  working  to 
develop  each  secretary  to  the  highest  pos- 
sible degree  in  these  three  directions. 

At  intervals  it  will  be  well  to  measure 
the  secretaries  again  against  the  standards 
of  efficiency,  using  your  scoring  system 
of  merits  and  demerits  (subtracting  from 
the  former  demerits  and  adding  to  the 
former  merits,  it  is  hoped  to  see  what 
progress  has  been  made.  At  the  same 
time,  it  will  be  well  to  look  forward  to 
the  end  to  be  reached,  namely,  to  see 
whether  or  not  the  desired  results  are  be- 
in.g  obtained  more  readily  and  with  more 
and  more  economical  expenditure  of  time 
and  energy.  If  it  is  found  that  progress 
is  really  being  made  toward  this  desir- 
able goal,  it  is  safe  to  conclude  that  your 
expermient  is  proving  sound  and  that 
your  theory  is  growing  more  and  more 
into  the  dignity  and  stature  of  a  fact,  and 
is,  therefore,  something  to  be  held  to 
tenaciously. 

This  study  will  prove  very  interesting 
to  the  stake  secretary.  Ward  secretaries 
will  find  it  intensely  fascinating  and  the 
results  obtained  by  both  will  bring  deep 
satisfaction.  The  department  will  be  im- 
measurably benefited  and  a  valuable  ser- 
vice of  far-reaching  effect  and  usefulness 
will  be  rendered  to  the  great  cause  we 
serve. 


"Life's  deepest  thrills  and  its  greatest  surprises  are  found  in  the  path 
of  duty."  i 
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WORK  FOR  OCTOBER 

For  Sunday  Schools  in  which  there  are 
only  three  departments.  All  other 
schools  should  follow  the  outlines  pro- 
vided for  each  department  as  published 
in  the  Juvenile  Instructor. 

Theological  Department 

Text:  "Restoration  of  the  Gospel."  by 
O.  J.  P.  Widtsoe.  See  Advanced  Theo- 
logical  lessons,  this  issue,  for  outlines. 


Intermediate   Department 

Te.xt:  "What  Jesus  Taught,"  by  O.  J. 
P.  Widtsoe.  See  Second  Intermediate 
Department,   this  issue,  for  outlines. 

Primary  Department 

Text:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories."  See  Primary  Department,  this 
issue,  for  outlines. 


A 


BRANCH   SUNDAY   SCHOOL,  OP  PALO  ALTO,  CALIFORNIA. 
B,   F.    Commlngs,    Supt. 


NOW  I  LAY  ME 
By  Bertha  A.  Kleinman 

Now  I  lay  me  down  tonight. 

Without  one  fear  to  sleep, 
I  know  that  Thou  who  hath  the  right 

My  little  soul  will  keep; 
And  should' St  Thou  need  me  for  Thine  own. 

To  live  with  Thee  alway, 
I  know  that  I  shall  love  my  home 

Within  Thy  Perfect  Day. 


'DE'lPABttME-ISlT'    '  '        "  ■  '  ' 


Edward  P.  Kimball,  Chairman;  Tracy  Y.  Cannon,  and  P.  Melvin  Petersen 


Fast  Day  Song 
The  Bees  of  Deseret 

Explain  in  advance  how  this  song  fits 
in  with  the  text  of  the  Uniform  Fast  Day 
Lesson. 

SONG  ANALYSIS 

"Song  of  Triumph,"  Deseret  Sunday 
School  Songs,  No.  34 

By   Edward   P.   Kimball 

This  stirring  song  by  our  beloved 
Brother  Stephens  can  be  of  but  little  ser- 
vice to  our  schools  unless  it  be  consid- 
ered from  the  standpoint  of  four  parts. 
On  this  account  it  is  heard  quite  infre-  , 
quently  in  our  exercises.  The  character 
of  the  text  makes  it  equally  desirable  for 
.Christmas,  Easter,  or  for  a  Sunday 
School  jubilee  where  a  song  dedicated  to 
the  Kingship  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
is  to  be  emphasized.  If  choristers  are 
seeking  songs  for  Christmas  they  cannot 
afford  to  overlook  this  one.  If  taken  up 
now  and  studied  and  drilled  carefully  and 
regularly  it  can  be  mastered  and  will  add 
spirit  to  any  Christmas  program.  Also  it 
will  prove  a  magnificent  song  for  the 
Sunday  School  to  sing  in  ward  confer- 
ence. It  is  difficult  enough  to  be  inter- 
esting, yet  can  be  learned  without  great 
difficulty,  while  its  proper  rendition  is 
a  great  credit  to  the  ability  and  perse- 
verance of  any  school. 

The  tempo  must  depend  upon  the  size  of 
the  group  singing  it,  but  shouldn't  be 
faster  possibly  than  100  beats  to  the 
minute,  nor  slower  than  80.  It  must  be 
fast  enough  to  produce  the  majestic  tread 
of  the  text,  and  yet  slow  enough  to  per- 
mit of  a  proper  observance  of  the  dotted 
eighth  notes  followed  by  the  sixteenths, 
which  characterizes  the  movement  all 
through. 

From  the  standpoint  of  parts  little  dif- 
ficulty will  be  encountered  the  first  eight 
measures,  as  the  part-leading  is  done  in 
the  conventional  and  usual  manner  of  a 
four-part  song.  This  part  is  made  still 
more  easy  by  the  movement  in  thirds,  in 
measures  5  and  6,  between  the  alto  and 
soprano,  and  the  tenor  and  bass,  which 
is  only  two  voices,  viz.,  soprano  and 
tenor,  alto  and  bass.  Even  though  this 
arrangement  is  simple,  it  is  none  the  less 
effective,  especially  if  the  vigorous  char- 


acter of  the  rhythm  is  kept  up.  The 
teaching  of  these  first  icight  measures 
should  be  done  in  that  manner  which  has 
been  found  by  the  chorister  to  bring  the 
best  results  in  the  school. 

The  real  task  begins  with  the  last  beat 
in  the  eighth  measure  and  continues 
practically  to  the  end  of  the  song,  al- 
thou,gh  the  last  eight  measures  are  much 
like  the  first  eight  in  structure  and  can 
be  learned  in  much  the  same  way.  In 
this  last  section  interest  can  be  kept  up 
materially  if  the  chorister  will  bring  out 
the  soprano  part  in  the  eighth  and  sev- 
enth measures  from  the  end,  and  then 
show  how  this  part  is  imitated  note  for 
note  by  the  tenors  in  the  sixth  and  fifth 
measures  from  the  end.  This  "answer- 
ing" device  between  parts  is  always  in- 
teresting and  helps  to  individualize  the 
voices,  lending  them  individual  import- 
ance, where  they  otherwise  might  be 
lost  sight  of  in  the  mere  harmonic  ac- 
companiment. This  stvle  of  writing 
should  always  be  made  much  of  whenever 
encountered. 

In  measures  9  to  22,  inclusive,  there  is 
genuine  work  before  the  choristers  if  the 
song  is  to  be  learned,  and  they  should 
realize  that  in  these  measures  all  parts 
must  be  sung  as  written  if  the  song  is  to 
he  effective.  The  wiser  plan  might  be  to 
look  upon  the  song  here  as  being  writ- 
fen  in  three  parts,  in  measures  9,  10,  11, 
12.  13,  14.  IS,  16,  17,  18,  19,  20,  21,  22. 
In  measures  9,  10,  11,  12,  13,  14,  15  and 
16  the  song  is  running  in  three  voices, 
alto,  tenor  and  bass,  while  the  soprano 
interjects  a  sort  of  trumpet  call  on 
"hosannah."  It  will  be  less  difficult  to 
teach  the  song,  and  take  away  the  first 
appearance  of  complexity  if,  in  these 
measures,  practically  all  the  school  is 
made  to  sing  the  three  parts,  asking  most 
of  the  sopranos  even  to  sing  alto.  Then 
have  the  interjected  "hosannahs"  sung 
by  a  few"  picked  and  experienced  voices 
who  will  find  no  difficulty  in  singing 
these  exclamations  practically  without 
direction  from  the  chorister,  leaving  him 
to  devote  his  attention  to  the  voices  who 
are  furnishing  the  "fabric  of  the  song — " 
the  anchors — alto,  tenor  and  bass.  As 
the  school  becomes  more  proficient  and 
better  acquainted  with  the  song,  other 
voices  will  feel  brave  enough  to  sing  the 
soprano  which  they  will  have  learned  by 
having  it  sung  without  having  had  to 
retard   the    whole    group,  by   a   laborious 
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and,  mayhap,   tedious  study  of  rests  and 
rests  again. 

The  same  manner  of  procedure  can 
be  followed  17,  18,  19,  20,  21  and  22.  This 
time  the  song  is  furnished  by  the  soprano, 
alto  and  bass,  while  the  interjected 
"hosannahs"  are  supplied  by  the  tenors. 
If  possible  have  experienced  singers  sing 
the  tenor  part  at  first  for  the  same  rea- 
son as  in  the  soprano  as  set  forth  above. 
In  both  soprano  and  tenor  on  these 
"hosannahs"  care  must  be  given  that  they 
are  sung  exactly  as  written  as  regards 
note  values,  and  that  this  rendition  does 
not  interefere  with  the  time  in  the  other  parts. 
This  can  be  accomplished  if  the  three  parts 
are  carefully  rehearsed  before  these  parts 
are  introduced  into  the  practice.  These  sug- 
gestions will  aid  in  learning  this  song 
without  great  difficulty.  But  this  song 
cannot  be  taught  in  one  practice;  it  will 
require  three  or  four  at  least  even  under 
the  direction  of  a  capable  chorister.  Start 
now  and  see  what  shape  it  is  in  for 
Christmas. 

BOOKS  FOR  ORGANISTS 

By  Edward  P.  Kimball 

We  are  frequently  asked  to  furnish  our 
organists  the  names  of  some  good  books 
of  organ  music,  that  will  be  suitable  for 
all  phases  .of  Sunday  School  work.  We 
are  now  in  a  position  to  comply  with  this 
request  and  shall  review  one  or  more 
such  collections  each  month;  and  we  sug- 
gest that  each  school  provide  itself  with 
suitable  organ  music  as  a  part  of  the  li- 
brary. These  books  may  be  had  through 
the  Deseret  Book  Co.  Only  the  publi- 
cations of  standard  publishers  will  be 
recommended  and  we  guarantee  that  ev- 
ery book  reviewed  will  he  fully  worth  the 
price  in  every  way. 

A  very  popular  collection  is  "Classic 
and  Modern  Gems  for  the  Reed  Organ," 
published  by  Theodore  Presser  Co.,  Phil- 
adelphia. Price  $1.00.  It  contains  fifty- 
eight  compositions  by  thirty-nine  com- 
'  posers  of  rank.  There  are  six  marches, 
a  funeral  march,  a  wedding  march,  and 
pieces  in  every  mood  conceivable — an 
ideal  book  for  the  Sunday  School  organ- 
ist. The  pieces  are  all  admirably  adapted 
to  the  organ  and  are  technically  with- 
in the  reach  of  anyone  who  can  play  our 
songs  in  the   song-book. 

The  Presser  Co.  has  another  collection, 
copyrighted  in  1914,  "Reed   Organ   Play- 


er," by  Walter  Lewis,  price  SO  cents. 
It  is  truly  "A  Collection  of  Pieces  for 
all  Occasions."  There  are,  in  this  book, 
thirty-six  selections  by  twenty-five  com- 
posers, mostly  of  later  date  than  Men- 
delssohn and  Schumann  and  it  is  a  rare 
treasure  of  pieces  adapted  to  the  Reed 
organ.  The  technical  requirements  are 
moderate,  and  it  will  serve  as  a  fine  book 
of  instruction  to  any  student  of  the  organ 
as  the  selections  are  all  carefully  fin- 
gered, though  it  is  not  intended  to  be  a 
school.  We  most  heartily  endorse  this 
book. 

By  far  the  most  valuable  and  exhaus- 
tive, but  at  the  same  time  most  expensive, 
of  the  Presser  publications  for  Reed  or- 
gan, is  a  library  of  three  volumes.  We 
give  its  title  page:  "Laus  Organi,  A  Li- 
brary of  Music  for  the  Reed  Organ,  by 
eminent  composers  of  Europe  and  Amer- 
ica, Arranged  from  'Vox  Organi'  for 
Pipe  Organ,  Compiled  and  Edited  by 
Dudley  Buck.  Arranged  for  the  Reed 
organ  by  Justus  P.  Weston."  This  col- 
lection is  a  world  of  beauty  and  is  by  far 
the  best  that  the  writer  has  found  in 
either  this  country  or  Europe.  The  vol- 
umes average  twenty-five  pieces  each,  and 
the  composers  are  all  pipe-organists  of 
note,  while  the  name  of  Dudley  Buck,  as 
editor,  is  sufficient  to  guarantee  their 
worth.  The  original  "Vox  Organi"  are 
to  be  found  in  the  Organists'  Library  of 
the  Tabernacle  and  are  used  constantly 
in  the  recitals  given  there.  It  was  Dr. 
Buck's  idea  to  provide  church  organists 
with  a  library  of  pieces  for  all  occasions, 
devotional  as  well  as  concert,  and  he  suc- 
ceeded wonderfully.  This  work  sells  for 
$1.25  a  volume,  postpaid. 

The  Presser  Co.  publishes  a  small  vol- 
ume entitled.  "One  Hundred  Voluntaries 
Preludes  and  Interludes,"  consisting  of 
short  pieces  for  all  occasions.  It  is  a 
valuable  book,  but  compares  in  no  way 
with  the  ones  reviewed  above.  The  price 
is  fifty  cents,  and  it  is  worth  the  money. 

Other  collections  will  be  reviewed  each 
month  and  we  feel  that  by  this  means  we 
can  make  it  easier  for  our  organists  to 
procure  suitable  music  without  taking 
any  risks  which  they  run  by  ordering  en- 
tirely unknown  publications.  Any  addi- 
tional or  specific  information  desired  on 
the  above  books  will  cheerfully  be  given 
by  this  committee. 

Organists  should  make  an  effort  to 
have  some  of  these  books  in  the  library. 


A  Wish ; 

May  the  "end  of  a  perfect  day"  be  yours 
When  the  evening  stars  appear, 

And  may  every  day  be  a  perfect  day 
To  the  end  of  a  perfect  year. 


Henry  H.  Rolapp,  Chairman;  Howard  R.  Di'iggs,  E.  G.  Gowans,  Seymour  B.  Young, 
Charles  H.  Hart,  George  N.  Child,  and  Milton  Beivnion 


WORK  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  S,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (Sec 
Superintendent's  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Nature  of  Temple  Ordinances 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 

Lesson    18.      Endowments,    Sealings, 
Adoptions,  etc. 

The  higher,  or  temple,  ordinances  are 
spiritual  blessings  of  the  Church.  The 
keys  of  these  are  held  by  the  Melchizedek 
Priesthood  (Doc.  and  Gov.  84:19;  107: 
18,  19;  113:8). 

That  which  is  bound  or  loosed  on 
earth  by  the  authority  of  the  higher 
Priesthood  is  bound  or  loosed  in  heaven 
(Matt.  16:19;  Doc.  and  Gov.  128:8-11). 
Those  who  have  received  the  ordinances 
of  the  greater  Priesthood  (Doc.  and  Gov. 
84:19-21)  are  in  similar  position  with  the 
one  represented  in  the  Savior's  parable 
as  "having  a  wedding  garment"  (Matt. 
22:11-14),  that  is,  they  have  complied 
with  a  necessary  requirement  for  a  given 
result. 

Sealings  of  husbands  and  wives:  Gere- 
monies  performed  by  human  authority 
terminate  with  mortal  existence  (Doc.  and 
Gov.  132:13,  16,  18;  Matt.  22:30;  Mark  12: 
25).  But  ceremonies  performed  under 
God's  authority  remain  to  eternity  (Doc. 
and  Gov.   132:14,   19,  21). 

Adoptions,  or  the  sealing  of  children 
to  parents  where  the  children  are  born 
outside  of  the  everlasting  covenant  of 
marriage,  is  provided  for  in  these  higher 
ordinances,  for  both  living  and  dead,  "a 
welding  link  between  the  fathers  and  the 
children"  (Doc.  and  Gov.  128:18),  and  is 
as  essential  as  the  other  sealings,  to 
unite  the  generations  of  parents  and  chil- 
dren (Hist,  of  Church,  vol.  4,  pp.  183-4; 
vol.  6,  p.  365;  Joseph  Smith's  Teachings, 
pp.  127,151).  The  Prophet  Joseph  says: 
"It  is  not  only  necessary  that  you  should 
be  baptized  for  your  dead,  but  you  will 
have    to    go   through   all    the    ordinances 


for  them,  the  saime  as  you  have  gone 
through  to  save  yourselves."  Before 
temples  among  the  Saints  were  available, 
there  was  much  :  taling  of  husbands  and 
wives,  while  the  adoption  of  sealing  of 
children,  born  as  herein  referred  to,  was 
not  performed.  This  ceremony  should 
receive  attention  among  those  so  situated. 
Children  of  the  Saints  who  die  "before 
they  arrive  at  the  years  of  accountability 
are  saved  in  the  celestial  kingdom  of 
heaven"  (Hist,  of  Church,  vol.  2,  p.  380; 
Joseph  Smith's  Teachings,  p.  19).  But 
where  not  born  under  the  everlasting 
covenant  of  marriage,  their  adoption  or 
sealing  to  parents  is  a  necessary  ordin- 
ance. (For  further  explanation,  see 
House  of  the  Loid,  pp.108-9.) 

Genealogical  Society  of  Utah 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  19.  Temple  Work  and  Genealogy 

Temple  work  lies  at  the  very  foundation 
of  the  restored  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Genealogy  is  a  foundation  stone  in  the 
vicarious  work  for  salvation;  hence  its 
necessity  (Doc.  and  Gov.  128:15-18). 

The  building  of  temples  for  the  salva- 
tion of  the  living  and  the  dead  would  fail 
of  their  full  purpose  unless  records  of  the 
living  were  made  and  kept,  and  genealogies 
of  the  dead  searched  out  and  properly  pre- 
pared in  the  same  work  (Doc.  and  Gov. 
127:6-9;  128:3,  4,  14;  Rev.  20:12). 

The  work  of  the  Genealogical  Society  of 
Utah  is  an  essential  part  of  compliance 
with  the  Gospel  plan.  This  Society  was 
organized  in  1894.  Its  purpose  includes : 
Founding  and  maintaining  a  library;  secur- 
ing genealogical  books  from  all  countries, 
that  these  might  be  placed  at  the  disposal 
of  members  of  the  Society;  assisting  the 
Saints  (members)  in  acquiring  information 
concerning  their  dead  ancestors ;  teaching 
the  Saints  how  to  record  that  information 
and  how  to  prepare  the  records  thus  ob- 
tained for  temple  work;  acting  as  a  clear- 
ing house  for  all  genealogical  and 
temple  work:  increasing  interest  among 
the  Saints.  "The  Saints  have  not 
too  much  time  to  save  and  redeem  their 
dead,  and  gather  together  their  living  rela- 
tives, that  they  may  be  saved  also,  before 
the    earth    will   be    smitten,    and    the    con- 
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sumption  decreed  falls  upon  the  world." 
(Hist,  of  Church,  vol.  6,  p.  183;  Joseph 
Smith's  Teachings,  p.  127). 

The  Genealogical  Society  achieves  its 
objects  through  (1)  The  establishment  of 
a  Genealogical  Library ;  (2)  the  organ- 
ization of  a  General  Council,  with  associate 
stake  and  ward  councils ;  (3)  assisting  the 
Saints  to  form  family  and  surname  organ- 
izations; (4)  a  quarterly  Magazine;  (5)  a 
Genealogical  department  in  the  Saturday 
Deseret  News ;  (6)  regular  lessons  at  head- 
quarters in  the  Church  Administration 
Building,  Salt  Lake  City,  in  the  Brigham 
Young  University  at  Provo,  and  through- 
out the  stake  and  ward  organizations  of 
the  Society;  (7)  publication  of  text  books 
and  lesson  outlines;  (8)  ward  and  stake 
conventions ;  and  (9)  a  temple  index,  which 
is  the  foundation  of  the  Genealogical  clear- 
ing house. 

The  aim  of  the  Society  is  :  "A  genealogist 
in  every  family  and  a  temple  worker  in 
every  home."  In  its  articles  of  incorpora- 
tion is  this  statement ;  "The  purposes  are 
benevolent,  educational  and  religious — 
pecuniary  profit  not  being  the  object; 
benevolent  in  collecting,  compiling,  estab- 
lishing and  maintaining  a  Genealogical 
library  for  the  use  and  benefit  of  its  mem- 
bers and  others;  educational  disseminat- 
ing information  regarding  genealogical  mat- 
ters; religious  in  acquiring  records  of 
deceased  persons  in  connection  with  ordin- 
ances of  the  religion  of  our  Lord  and 
Savior  Jesus  Christ,  as  that  religion  is 
understood  in  the  doctrines  and  discipline 
of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints  and  set  forth  in  the  revelations 
■of  God;  said  association  to  be  conducted 
in  harmony  with  the  rules  and  order  of 
said  Church." 

The  Society  now  has  more  than  30O0  life 
members ;  and  its  library  in  the  Church 
Administration  Building  in  Salt  Lake  City, 
has  over  8O0O  books  of  genealogies,  many 
of  them  extremely  rare  and  costly.  They 
contain  millions  of  names. 

All  Saints  are  invited  to  become  mem- 
bers of  the  Society.  Others  are  not  ex- 
cluded, but  are  made  welcome.  Annual  and 
life  membership  dues  are  used  for  the  pur- 


chase of  books  for  the  library.    The  Church 
maintains  the  office  force. 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 
October  26,  1924 

Subject:       "Man's     Partnership     with 

Nature." 

Given  a  high  degree  of  intelligence  and 
self  control,  man  is  able  to  make  nature 
his  servant,  thus  multiplying  his  powers 
many  fold. 

Reference:  Parent  and  Child,  Vol.  Ill, 
page  133-142. 

1.  What  is  the  meaning  of  "Laws  of 
Nature?" 

2.  Distinguish  between  "Laws  of 
Health,"  "Laws  of  Life,"  or  "Moral 
Laws,"  and  "Laws   of  Nature." 

3.  Is  it  possible  for  man  to  break  a  law 
of  nature? 

4.  Explain  the  admonition,  "Be  not 
broken  by  the  laws  of  nature." 

5.  Discuss   the   following  topics: 

a.  The  physical  work  of  the  world  is 
being  done  more  and  more  by 
nature  under  human  control.  Il- 
lustrate. 

b.  The  growth  and  development  of 
every  living  thing  is  an  act  of 
nature;  man  can  only  foster  in 
some  degree  the  most  favorable 
conditions  of  growth.  Yet  exer- 
cise of  this  control  has  wrought 
wonders  in  the  improvement  of 
domestic  plants  and  animals.  May 
not  man  "speed  up"  nature  in  the 
production  of  a  better  race  of  men 
and  women? 

c.  Three  important  factors  enter  in- 
to the  development  of  a  child;  i. 
e.,  heredity,  natural  environment, 
and    social    inheritance. 

Society  may  put  restrictions  on  trans- 
mission of  bad  heredity. 

Natural  environment  may  be  im- 
proved  by  human   effort. 

Social  inheritance  must  be  trans- 
mitted by  education. 

In  all  of  these  nature  has  its  part. 
Man  also  has  his.  Good  results 
can  come  only  through  intelligent 
co-operation. 


"We  never  know  how  far  or  how  deeply  our  words  will  go  or 
sink.  They  may  travel  quickly  to  a  great  distance,  or  simply  dig  their 
way  into  some  near-by  heart  and  lodge  there,  growing  into  something 
very  reaL     It  pays  well  to  guard  our  lips." 


Robert  L.  Judd,  Chairman;  Albert  E.  Botven 

Second  Year — Great  Biblical         ni 
Characters 


The  people  of  Israel  fall  away  from 
the  true  worship  of  God. 
1.     The  coming  of  Elijah. 


LESSONS  FOR   OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that^  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendent's  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second  Sunday,   October   12,   1924 

Solomon 

Lesson  27. — Solomon  as  a  Man 
Leaving  off  Serving  God 

References:  I  Kings  7-11;  II  Beacon 
Lights  of  History;  Juvenile  Instructor  for 
August,   1922. 

1.     Solomon's  temple  completed. 

1.  His  dedicatory  prayer — I  Kings 
8. 

2.  His  blessing  of  the  people. 

3.  Both  acts  approved  of  the  Lord. 
II.     Solomon's     d  o  w  n  f  a  1 1 — ^I     Kings, 

Chapter  11. 

1.  He  loved  strange  women. 

2.  At  this  time  he  wrote  Ecclesi- 
astes. 

3.  Contrast  his  attitude  as  therein 
expressed  with  his  attitude  as 
■expressed   in   his   Proverbs. 


Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 


Lesson  28. — The  Division  of  the  Kingdom 

References:     I    Kings,   Chapter    13;    II 
Beacon  Lights  of  History. 

I.     Rehoboam,   son  of  Solomon,   made 
King  of  Jerusalem. 

1.  Visited  by  people  asking  for  re- 
lief from  burdens  imposed  by 
father. 

2.  Old  counselors  advised  him  to 
grant  relief  to  people. 

3.  Young   men   advised   against  it. 

4.  He  followed  advice  of  young 
men. 

II.     Division  of  kingdom. 

1.  Jeroboam  made  ruler  of  nine 
and  one  half  tribes  known  as 
Israel. 

2.  Rehoboam  king  over  Judah  at 
Jerusalem. 


Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 
Lesson  29. — Elijah 

References:  I  Kings,  Chapter  7-22; 
II  Kings,  Chapters  1-9;  II  Beacon  Lights 
of   History. 

I.     Israel  in  need  of  divine  guidance. 

1.  Elijah   sent  to    King  Ahab. 

2.  Forced  to  flee. 

3.  Is  fed  by  the  ravens. 

4.  He  raises  the  widow's  son. 

II.  Elijah,  one  of  the  most  unique  and 
imposing  characters  in  Jewish  his- 
tory. 

1.  Large   of   stature   with   features 
fierce  ancl  stern. 

2.  Armed    by     God    with    terrible 
powers. 

III.  The  test  with  the  priests  of  Baal. 

1.  The  offering  rejected. 

2.  Elijah's  accepted. 

3.  The  priests  destroyed. 

4.  The  storms  come. 

IV.  He    escapes    the    wrath    of   Jezebel, 
wife  of  Ahab. 

1.  Her  death. 

2.  Ahab's   dynasty  overthrown. 


Advanced  Theological 
LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER 

The  Restoration 
First  Sunday,   October  S,   1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendent's  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second   Sunday,   October  12,  1924 

Lesson  27. — A   Practical  Test 

The  sincerity  of  Joseph  Smith  is  at- 
tested by  the  boldness  and  unwavering 
steadfastness  with  which  he  adhered  to 
his  declarations. 

Reference:  The  Restoration,  Chapter 
22. 
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I.     The  reception  of  his  declarations. 

1.  The  First  Vision. 

2.  Subsequent  visiotis. 

3.  That  he  was  a  prophet. 
II.     The  test  of  the  revelations. 

1.  Section  67,  Doc.  and  Cov. 

2.  The    result   of   the    test    and    its 
lesson. 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  28. — The  Testimony  of 
Martyrdom 

The  sincerity  of  Joseph  Smith  is  at- 
tested by  his  adherence  to  his  testimony 
in  the  face  of   certain  death. 

References:     The   Restoration,   Ch.  23. 

I.  Events  leading  up  to  the  martyr- 
dom. 

1.  The  Nauvoo  Expositor. 

2.  Trials  and  acquittals. 

II.     Joseph    and    Hyrum    start    to    the 
Rocky   Mountains. 

1.  Why  this  was  done. 

2.  Why   the    enterprise    was   aban- 
doned. 


III.  The    Prophet's    fore-knowledge    of 

his   death. 

IV.  The  bearing  of  the  martyrs. 

V.     The   martyrdom— its   significance. 

Fourth  Sunday,   October  26,   1924 
Lesson  29.^God's  Purpose 

The  restored  Gospel  teaches  the  pur- 
pose of  God  with  respect  to  man  and  his 
creation. 

Reference:  "Why  Mormonism,"  No. 
3,  pp.   1-8. 

I.  Restored  truth  necessary  to  man's 
knowledge. 

1.  Inadequacy  of  man's  own  striv- 
ings. 

The  poets  and  philosophers. 

2.  Inadequacy  of  what  remains  ifi 
Ancient   scriptures. 

3.  The  declaration  of  the  purpose. 
Book  of  Moses,  Ch.  1:39;  Pearl 

of   Great  Price. 

a.  The  importance  of  it. 

b.  The  perfection  and  extension 

of  life. 


SlSCONft  IHTERMEDIAnTE 

';:>:'■'■>:;.              -DEPARTMENT                          ,    •■jS 

il^^ 

Harold  G.  Reynolds,  Chairman;  Horace  H.  Cummings  and  T.  Albert  Hooper 


Second  Year — Book  of  Mormon 

LESSON  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  S,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second  Suncfay,  October  12,  1924 

Lesson  27.  Samuel,  the  Lamanite  Prophet 

Objective:  To  teach  the  value  of 
prophecy  and  that  predictions  made  by 
inspired  men  come  to  -^ass  literally. 

General  References:  Helaman;  chap- 
ters 13,  14,  and  15. 

Problems  and  Illustrations:  In  the_ de- 
velopment and  application  of  the  subject, 
discuss  with  the  class: 

The  good  purpose  that  is  served  by 
letting  men  know  what  is  going  to  come 
to  pass. 

God  never  punishes  or  destroys  a  peo- 
ple without  first  giving  them  fair  warn- 


ing and  showing  them  a  way  to  escape. 

What  benefit  to  the  Nephites  were  the 
Lamanites?     The   Philestines   to   ancient 
Israel? 
Topics: 

I.  Samuel's  mission  to  the  Nephites. 

1.  His  probable  training. 

2.  His   personal   bravery   and   obedi- 
ence. 

II.  Nephites  rejected  him. 

1.  Expelled  from  Zarahemla. 

2.  Returned      and      preached      from 
walls. 

3.  Stoned  and  shot  at,  but  preserved. 
III.  Samuel's  denunciation  of  their  sins. 

1.  Their   pride   and   wealth. 

2.  Their  immorality  and  murders. 

3.  Hate  true,  but  love  false  prophets. 
IV.  Impending  judgments. 

V.  Their  only  means  of  escaping  these 
calamities. 

1.  Belief  in  Jesus  Christ  who  should 
come  soon. 

2.  Repentance  of  their  sins 
VI.  Signs  of  the  Savior's  birth. 

1.  Three  days  light. 

2.  A  new  star. 
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Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 
Lesson  28.  Nephi  and  the  Promised  Signs. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  obedience 
to  the  gospel  is  the  surest  way  to  hap- 
piness and  peace. 

References:  III  Nephi  1 — 11  chap. 

Illustrations:  In  the  development  ^nd 
application  of  the  subject,  discuss  with 
the  class: 

Some   of  the   benefits  that   come   from 
living  the  gospel.     Contrast  between  the 
ways  of  the   Gadianton   robbers  and   the 
Nephite  disciples  of  Christ. 
Topics: 

I.  War  with  the  Gadianton  robbers. 

1.  Their  bands   increased. 

2.  Repulsed   twice   and   leader   slain. 
,       3.  Nephites  repented  and  God  helped 

them. 
II.   Prosperity    brought    sin. 

1.  Pride,     class     distinction,     church 
broken  up. 

2.  Chief  Judge   murdered.     Govern- 
ment disorganized. 

III.  Nephi's  powerful  ministry. 

Mighty    miracles — people    get    used    to 
them. 

IV.  Terrible     destructions     at     Christ's 
death. 

God's  own  voice  tells  why. 

•  Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 

Lesson  29.     Christ's  Teachings  and 
Personal  Ministry 

Objective:  To  teach  that  Christ  teaches 
the  same  Gospel  to  all  of  His  people. 

General  References:  III  Nephi,  chaps. 
11  to  28  inclusive;  Story  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  chaps.  43  to  48. 

Problems  and  illustrations:  In  the  de- 
velopment and  application  of  the  subject, 
discuss  with  the  class:  Christ's  explana- 
tion of  His  statement  about  "other  sheep." 
The  same  organization  and  ordinances 
were  established  in  ancient  America  as 
in   Palestine. 

Topics: 

I.  Christ   proclaimed    to    the    Nephites 
by  His  Father.  See  III   Nephi,  1:7. 
II.  Christ's  vi.,itation  . 

1.  Proclaimed  his  identity. 

2.  Gave  physical  proof  of  it. 

III.  Jesus  c:illed  twelve  disciples. 

1.  Gavi     them    authority   to   baptize. 

a.  E.     Kiined  to  them  the  mode. 

b.  Th      \ords  to  be  used. 

2.  Prom:         '!ie  Holy  Ghost  to  those 
who    ;-       I'lcd    baptism    at    their 

hands. 

IV.  Taught  His  Gospel. 

1.  Sermon  on  the  Mount. 


2.  Lord's  Prayer. 

3.  Law  of  Moses  superseded. 

4.  Healed  the  sick. 

V.  Instituted   the    Sacrament. 


Fourth  Year — What  Jesus  Taught 

LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  1 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 
Lesson  27.    The  Good  Samaritan 

Objective:  To  teach  the  practical  ap- 
plication of  the  great  principle  of  charity. 

General  References:  "What  Jesus 
Taught,"  chapter  29;  Luke   10:25-35. 

Problems  and  Illustrations:  Discuss 
in   the   class: 

1.  Consider  who  the  Samaritans  were 
and  how  regarded  by  the  Jews.  Also 
who  the  Priests  and  Levites  were. 

2.  Show  the  beauty  of  love  and  the 
ugliness  of  hate. 

3.  Get  personal  expressions  from  the 
class  concerning  the  application  of  loving 
your  neighbor  as  yourself. 

Topics : 

I.  The  great  law  of  love. 

1.  To  love  God  with  our  whole 
hearts. 

a.  How  this  would  affect  our  con- 
duct. 

b.  How  it   would  affect  our   hap- 
piness. 

2.  To  love  our  neighbor  as  ourselves. 

a.  The  trouble  that  this  would  des- 
troy. 

b.  The  happiness  of  loving  others. 

3.  Why  this  law  is  fundamental. 
II.  The  story  of  the  good  Samaritan. 

1.  How  the  Jews  regarded  the 
Samaritans. 

2.  Duties  of  the  Priests  and  Levites. 
Why  they  passed  on  the  other 
side. 

3.  The  Samaritan's  kindness  and 
probable   joy. 

4.  How  the  lawyer  was  answered. 
III.  How  we  may  be  "good  Samaritans." 

1.  By   speaking   kind   words. 

2.  By  doing  generous  acts. 

3.  Paying  tithes  and   offerings. 
Refer  to  the  good  done  with  the 
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tithing.  (See  Conference  report  of 
Trustee-in-Trust.) 
IV.  Think  of  many  ways  in  which  you 
can  do  good  to  others. 
Memorize;     "Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord 
thy  God  with  all  thy  heart.     With  all  thy 
might,    mind,    and    strength,    and    in    the 
name   of   Jesus    Christ   thou    shalt   serve 
Him." 

"Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thy- 
self." 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  28.  No  O:  ?  can  Live  to  Himself 

Objective:  To  teach  that  no  individual 
is  really  independent.  We  all  need  the 
services  and  companionship  of  others, 
and  must  share  the  common  weal,  at 
least  to   some  extent. 

General  References:  "What  Jesus 
Taught,"  chap.  30;  Mark  12-13-17;  Matt. 
17:24-27;  Doc.  and  Gov.  Sec.  132. 

Problems  and  Illustrations:  Consider 
in  the  class  various  modern  combinations 
of  activities  and  their  advantages: 

1.  Could  a  trans-continentui  railroad  or 
Panama  Canal  have  ever  been  built  by 
a  single  man? 

2.  Are  trusts,  or  combinations  of  wealth 
*holy  bad? 

3.  Consider  the  possibilities  if  all  the 
people  would  1-ve  the  United  Order. 

4.  Can  a  member  of  a  family  take  a 
wrong  course  and  truthfully  say,  "It's 
nobody's  business  but  mine?"  Show  that 
the  conduct  of  each  concerns  the  hap- 
piness of  all. 

5.  Show  how  a  small  tax  for  a  public 
library  makes  each  individual,  in.  sub- 
stance, the  owner  of  thousands  of  dollars' 
worth   of  books. 

6.  Consider  the  advantages  of  civil 
governments.     Doc.    and    Gov.    Sec.    134. 

Topics: 

I.  Our  Mutual  Dependence. 

1.  Aesop's  fable  of  the  body  and  its 
members.  Its  application. 

2.  Team-work  in  a  football  game. 

3.  Development  of  social  and  polit- 
ical organizations. 

a.  'The  need  of  unity. 

b.  Its  many  advantages. 
II.  Family  organization. 

1.  First  and  most  fundamental  union. 

2.  Duties  and  jo>s  of  parenthood.  To 
provide  for,  protect,  and  teach 
children. 

3.  Duties  of  children. 

a.  To  love  and  obey  parents. 

b.  To  love  each  other.     Doc.  and 
Gov.  Sec.  132:20. 

III.  Duties  and  advantages  of  citizenship. 
1.  Pay     taxes     to     maintain     good 
government. 


2.  Select  and  sustain  good  officials. 
The  many  advantages  of  good 
government. 
IV.  Duties    and    advantages    of    Church 
organization. 

1.  Payment   of   tithes   and  offerings. 

a.  The    good    done    others    with 
these    funds. 

b.  The    jov    and   value    of   giving 
voluntarily. 

2.  Effects  of  obeying  God's  laws. 

a.  In  this  life. 

b.  In  eternity. 

Memorize:  "Except  ye  are  one  ye  are 
not  mine." 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 
Lesson   29.     He   that   Exalteth   Himself 

Objective:  To  teach  the  value  of  proper 
motive   in   all   our   conduct. 

General  References:  "What  Jesus 
Taught,"  chap.  31;  Luke  7:1-14;  18:28- 
30. 

Problems  and  Illustrations:  To  further 
impress  the  objective  consider  these  and 
similar  topics  in  the  class: 

1.  In  comparing  the  Old  Law  with  the 
New,  consider  the  lack  of  development 
among  the  Israelites,  the  effect  of  four 
generations  of  idolatry  and  superstition. 

2.  Indians  working  on  farms  in  Canada 
had  to  be  paid  .each  day,  while  white  men 
will  work  a  month  before  getting  it.    Why? 

3.  Why  must  we  be  more  concrete  and 
dogmatic  with  immature  minds? 

4.  Compare  the  joy  and  confidence  of 
willing  obedience  with  the  fear  and  un- 
certainty of  a  forced  obedience. 

5.  Show  the  necessity  of  good  motives 
in   all   conduct. 

Topics : 

I.  Compare  the  Old  Law  with  the  New. 
1,  Why    Old    Law    was    given    the 
Israelites. 

a.  Had    been    in    servitude    many 
generations. 

b.  Accustomed    to    idolatry. 

c.  Had  low  mental  development. 
II.  Old  Law  prepared  them  for  the  New. 

1.  Its  symbolism  led  to  higher  ideals. 

2.  Called   the   Schoolmaster    to   lead 
them   to    Christ. 

III.  Importance    ■  f   motive. 

1.  Value  of  true  humility. 

a.  Illustrated  by  Jesus. 

b.  Effect  on  the  self. 
2.  True  rewards. 

Peter's     request     and     Christ's 
reply. 

3.  God's    rewards    most    fitting    and 
complete. 

Memorize:  "Guard  well  thy  heart,  for 
out  of  it  cometh  the  issues  of  life." 
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George  M.  Cannon,  Chairman;  Josiah  Burrows,  Adam  Bennion,  Alfred  C.  Rees 

and  Eugene   Hilton. 


Second    Year — Stories    from    the 
Bible 

LESSONS   FOR   OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 

Lesson  27.    Samson  the  Strong  Man 

Objective:  To  teacL  that  the  Lord 
has  pov^er  to  fulfill  His  promises  and 
that  blessings  follow  the  keeping' of  His 
instructions. 

General  References:  Judges  13,  14  and 
IS. 

L  The  Israelites  punished  because  of 
Idolatry. 

1.  The  Israelites  turn  from  the  true 
God  and  worship  idols. 

2.  This  incurs  the  angen  of  the 
Lord. 

3.  He  permits  the  Philistines  to  con- 
quer  the    Israelites. 

II.  Sincere    repentance    brings    forgive- 
ness. 

1.  In  their  affliction  the  Israelites 
turn  to  God  and  plead  for  for- 
giveness. 

2.  The  Lord  shows  mercy  to  His 
people  and  plans  for  their  de- 
liverance. 

III.  A  remarkable  ansv/er  to  prayer. 

1.  Manoah  and  hij  wife.  Their  great 
trial 

2.  The  wife  visited  by  an  angel  who 
promises  her  a  son. 

3.  Instructions  and  promises  con- 
cerning this  child  of  promise. 

4.  Birth    of    Samson. 

5.  How  Samson  prepares  himself 
for  his  mission. 

IV.  Incidents  in  the  life  of  Samson. 

1.  Samson  marries  an  unbeliever. 

2.  Samson's  riddle. 

3.  A  terrible  threat. 

4.  Samson  betrayed  by  his  wife. 

5.  Samson  leaves  his  wife  and  re- 
turns to  his  own  people. 


Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  28.    Betrayed  by  an  Unbelieving 
Wife 

Objective:  To  teach  that  power  comes 
from  adhering  to  the  instructions  of  God 
and  that  weakness  follows  departure  from 
those  teachings. 

General  references:     Exodus  16. 

Questions  and  Problems:  After  Sam- 
son's experience  with  one  Philistine  wife 
and  her  people,  it  seems  strange  that  he 
should  trust  another  woman  of  the  Phil- 
istines. In  all  his  various  experiences  he 
seems  to  have  worked  to  break  the  power 
of  the  Philistines.  And  the  damage  he 
did  to  his  enemies  increased  with  each 
wrong  they  perpetrated  upon  him,  com- 
ing to  a  climax  in  his  death.  The  latter 
is  made  the  theme  for  one  of  the  great- 
est poems  of  the  Poet  Milton  in  his  "Sam- 
son Agonistes." 

I.  Samson's  second  marriage. 

1.  Samson  marries  a  Philistine  wo- 
man named  Delilah. 

2.  The  Philistines  ask  Delilah  to  find 
out  the  cause  of  S  a  m  s  o  n's 
strength. 

3.  They  offer  a  big  reward  for  the 
secret. 

II.  How    Samson    deceived   Delilah   and 
the  Philistines. 

1.  Delilah  coaxes  Samson  to  tell  her 
the  secret  of  his  strength. 

2.  Samson  mocks  the  Philistines. 

III.  Samson    reveals    his    secret    and    is 
betrayed. 

1.  Samson  tells  his  wife  the  secret 
of  his  strength. 

2.  She  reveals  the  secret  to  the  Phil- 
istines. 

3.  How  the  Philistines  treated  Sam- 
son. 

IV.  God's  vengeance  on  the  Philistines. 

1.  God  shows  mercy  to  His  poor 
blind  servant. 

2.  Samson's  second  vow. 

3.  Samson's  strength  returns. 

4  Samson  avenged  of  his  enemies. 
5.  The    Israelites    freed    from    bona- 
age. 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 

Lesson  29.     Ruth  and  Naomi 

Objective:  To  teach  that  fidelity  and 
devotion  are  pleasing  to  God  and  will  be 
rewarded. 
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General  Reference:     Ruth  1-4. 

Proverbs  15:17:  "Better  is  a  dinner  of 
herbs  where  love  is,  than  a  stalled  ox  and 
hatred  therewith." 

I.  Elimelech  and  his  family. 

1.  In  Bethlehem. 

2.  Crop  failures.     Removal  to  Moab. 

3.  Naomi's  trials  in  Moab. 
Death  of  her  husband  and  sons. 

11.  Naomi  returns  to  her  people. 

1.  Conditions  improve  in  Bethlehem. 

2.  Naomi    decides    to   return   to    her 
people. 

3.  A   touching   scene.      Ruth    refuses 
to  leave  Naomi. 

4.  Naomi  and  Ruth  in  Bethlehem. 
III.  Ruth  and  Boaz. 

1.  Ruth     gleaning    in    the    fields    of 
Boaz. 

2.  Boaz  treats  Ruth  kindly. 

3.  The  feast  on  the  threshing  floor. 

4.  Boaz  and  Ruth  united  in  marriage. 

5.  Ruth  the  mother  of  kings. 


Fourth  Year — Ancient  Apostles 

LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
-should  use  all  my  time  profitably?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 

Lesson  27.    At  Athens  and  Corinth 

Text:     "Ancient  Apostles,"  chapter  32. 
Objective:      To    teach    that    the    Lord 
directs  His  servants  through  inspiration. 
I.  Paul  in  Athens. 

1.  His  loneliness. 

2.  Description    of    Athens. 

3.  Their  religious  beliefs. 
II.  Paul's  Public  Discussions. 

1.  The   Agora. 

2.  Customs  of  the  philosophers. 

3.  Paul's  presentation   of  the  Gospel. 
,        4.  Its  effect  upon  his  hearers. 

5.  Paul's  discouragement. 

6.  Results  of  his  mission  in  Athens. 
III.  His  departure. 

1.  Leaves  Athens  by  boat. 

2.  Arrives  at  Cenchreae. 

3.  Walks  to  Corinth. 
IV.  Description  of  Corinth 

1.  Its  people. 

2.  Its  wealth. 

3.  Its  commerce. 

V.  His  ministry  in   Corinth. 


1. 'Friendship  of  Aquila  and  Priscilla. 

2.  Paul's  sermons. 

3.  Antagonism  of  the  Jews. 

4.  The   Lord's  promise  to  Paul. 

5.  Paul  haled  before  the  governor. 

6.  The   governor's   decision. 

7.  Promise  of  the  Lord  fulfilled. 
VI.  Paul's  departure  for  Jerusalem. 

1.  His  companions. 

2.  Purpose  of  his  leaving. 

3.  Results  of  his  ministry  in  Corinth. 
Teachers: — 

For  your  own  enlightenment  and  for 
the  purpose  of  presenting  to  your  class 
the  big  message  of  Christianity  as  given 
by  Paul  to  the  Athenians,  read  his 
notable  address  as  recorded  in  the  Acts 
of  the  Apostles. 

In  your  class  let  your  pupils  get  the 
picture  of  this  brilliant  man  expounding 
the  Gospel  to  the  people  of  cultured 
Athens.  Picture  his  surroundings,  and 
how  much  he  felt  alone.  Then  give  them 
the  big  message  which  he  delivered.  Put 
it  in  a  way  suitable  to  their  understand- 
ing. 

In  his  hour  of  discouraer.-.ent  at  Cor- 
inth, have  them  appreciate  the  consoling 
message  from  the  Lord  promising  him 
Sc  fety.  Compare  this  incident  with  the 
promise  given  to  Joseph  Smith  when  he 
was  in  Liberty  jail.  Can  you  relate  ex- 
periences which  missionaries  have,  where 
the  Lord  has  oroiected  them? 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 
Lesson  28.     From  Antioch  to  Ephesus 

Text:   "Ancient   Apostles,"   chapter   33. 

Objective:  To  teach  that  one  must  have 
authority  from  the  Lord  to  act  in  His 
name. 

I.  Incidents  with  Apostles. 

1.  A  convert  of  John  the  Baptist. 

2.  His     limited     knowledge     of     the 

Gospel. 

3.  Taught  by  Aquila  and  Priscilla. 

4.  Receives     proper     baptism     from 
Paul. 

5.  The  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
II.  Experiences  in  Ephesus. 

1.  Church  grows. 

2.  Opposition  increases. 

3.  Manifestations      of      the      Lord's 
power. 

III.  The  magicians. 

1.  They  behold  Paul's  pow.2rs. 

2.  Seek  to  imitate   him. 

3.  Satan   rebukes  them. 

4.  Burning  of  the  books. 
IV.  Diana  of  the  Ephesians. 

1.  The    prevailing    religion. 

2.  Effect   of  Paul's  teaching. 

3.  Anger    of   the    mob. 

4.  Paul's  safety. 
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To  Teachers: — 

There  are  two  outstanding  principles 
taught  in  the  lesson:  one  concerning  the 
baptism  by  water  and  the  laying  on  of 
hands,  the  baptism  by  fire;  and,  the  ne- 
cessity for  having  authority  to  perform 
any  act  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

See  how  well  your  class  understands 
the  purpose  of  each  of  the  baptisms  re- 
ferred to.  Why  the  baptism  of  water? 
Why  the  laying  on  of  hands?  Why  did 
Apollos  have  to  receive  both  baptisms 
from  Paul?  Why  do  our  missionaries 
baptize  those  who  accept  the  Gospel?  Of 
what  value  are  the  so-called  baptisms 
performed  in  other  churches?  The  story 
of  the  magicians  brings  out  clearly  the 
necessity  for  authority.  At  this  point 
show  how  that  same  authority  is  with  us 
today  in  the  church. 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 

Lesson   29.      Paul's    Farewell 

Text:     "Ancient  Apostles,"  chapter  34. 
Objective :     To  teach  that  the  Gospel  is 
one  of  love  and  of  sacrifice. 
I.  Paul  and  Titus. 

1.  Demonstration  of  their  love. 

2.  Paul's  loneliness  without  him. 
11.  Paul   at   Philippi. 

1.  His   love   for   the   people. 

2.  Renewing   old    acquaintances. 


III.  Paul's  Epistles. 

1.  To  the  Corinthians. 

2.  To  the   Galatians. 

3.  Necessity  for  the  messages 
IV.  The  Sermon  at  Troas. 

1.  Accident  to  the  young  man. 

2.  His  restoration  to  life. 
V.  Paul's  return  to  Jerusalem. 

1.  The  beautiful  love  shown  by  the 

Saints   at   Ephesus. 
2.  The  scene  at  Tyre. 

3.  The  prophecy  of  Agabus. 

4.  Paul's     courage     and     spirit     ot 
sacrifice. 

To  Teachers: — 

Here  again  you  can  impress  the  class 
with  the  fine  missionary  spirit  of  Paul; 
how  it  won  for  him  the  love  of  the  Saints. 
Whenever  he  visited  them,  they  fairly 
worshipped  him.  Compare  that  with  the 
memorable  visit  of  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  where  his 
name  today  is  still  held  sacred.  How 
do  people  in  the  world  feel  today  toward 
the  elders  who  bring  them  the  Gospel? 
How  do  elders  feel  toward  these  new 
Saints?  What  is  there  in  the  Gospel 
that  produces  that  mutual  love?  How  can 
boys  and  girls  show  that  love.  1.  to  their 
parents  for  teaching  them  the  Gospel. 
2.  to  the  Sunday  School  teachers.  3.  to 
the  leaders  of  the  Church.  4.  to  the 
Lord  Himself? 


Don't  Kill  the  Birds 

Don't  kill  the  birds  the  pretty  birds. 
That  build  their  nest  in  bush  and  tree, 

Life  is  not  yours — it  is  the  Lord's; 
Destroy  it  not  but  leave  it  free. 

Their  song,  a  lyric  gift  of  heaven, 
.■\s  beatitiful  as  fragrant  flowers, 

The  Lord  to  us  the  birds  has  given. 
To  cheer  our  hearts  in  saddened  hours. 

Your  life,  hold  not  above  the  birds. 

For  all  are  heaven's — she  claims  her  own, 
Speak  we  of  them  in  sweetest  words, 

By  you  let  no  bird's  death  be  known. 


Destroy  no  life  that  God  has  made — 
Let  everything  that  lives  still  live- 
Aye,  train  your  heart  to  be  afraid 
To  take  a  life  you  can  not  give. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


O.  F.  Ursenbach 


Chas.  B.  Felt.  Chairman;  Frank  K.  Seegmiller:  assisted  by  Florence  Home  Smith, 

and  Mabel  Cook 


WORK  FOR  OCTOBER,  1924 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Fast  Day  Lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  that  I 
should  use  all  my  time  profitably  ? 

Song:  Number  S3,  "Improve  the  Shin- 
ing Moments,"  or  Number  42,  "We  Are 
the  Bees  of  Deseret." 

Aim:  The  glory  of  God  is  intelligence. 

Lesson:  How  many  of  you  have  ever 
been  out  for  a  ride  in  an  auto?  How 
many  have  ever  had  the  auto  stop  be- 
cause something  went  wrong  in  the  ma- 
chinery? Who  got  it  to  go  again?  Why 
was  he  able  to  fix  it?  Why  do  we  like 
the  one  who  can  fix  the  auto?  Wouldn't 
you  all  like  to  be  intelligent  enough  to 
fix  an  auto?  How  could  you  learn  to 
fix  it? 

Our  Heavenly  Father  likes  us  to  learn 
much  about  all  things.  That  is  one  of 
the  greatest  reasons  why  he  sent  us  down 
to  this  earth.  Not  only  is  it  a  good  thing 
to  know  about  autos  if  we  ride  in  them, 
but  we  ought  to  learn  about  everything 
that  will  help  us  to  live  better  in  this  life. 
That  is  what  Heavenly  Father  meant 
when  he  told  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
that  "The  glory  of  God  is  intelligence." 
Tell  me  what  things  you  would  like  to 
learn  about.  How  many  boys  here  know 
what  they  are  going  to  do  for  a  living 
when  they  are  men?  What  would  you 
like  to  be?  Would  you  like  to  be  good 
in  your  occupation  or  poor  in  it?  What 
will  you  have  to  do  to  be  good  in  it?  Yes, 
study  hard  at  it.  Always  be  working  hard 
to  be  better  in  your  work. 

Once  there  was  a  poor  boy  who  came 
to  this  country  from  Denmark.  His  par- 
ents could  not  send  him  away  to  school 
and  there  was  no  high  school  in  the 
town  where  he  lived.  But  this  boy  wanted 
to  be  intelligent.  He  wanted  to  be 
a  great  teacher.  One  day  he  went 
to  his  mother  and  said,  "Mother,  I  have 
been  working  hard  all  summer.  Now  I 
have  saved  fifty  d>.^llars.  I  want  to  go  to 
the  Brigham  Young  Academy  so  that  I 
can  learn  to  be  a  teacher." 

Mother  was  surprised.  "But  fifty  dol- 
lars won't  keep  you  long  there.  What 
will  you  do  when  your  money  runs  out?" 
"Oh,  I  won't  let  it  run  out.  I'll  work 
after  school  and  get  more.    At  nights,  I'll 


study  hard,  and  the  Lord  will  help  me." 
"Go,  my  boy,"  the  mother  said,  "and  I 
know  the  Lord  will  help  you."  So  the 
boy  went.  He  worked  hard.  He  earned 
more  money.  Soon  he  graduated.  Then 
he  came  home  and  all  the  people 
were  proud  of  him.  They  made  him 
principal  of  the  school.  When  he  was 
older  the  people  made  him  head  of  all 
the  schools  in  the  state.  Over  a  hun- 
dred thousand  school  boys  and  girls  were 
under  him. 

Why  do, you  think  he  was  so  success- 
ful? Think  of  some  big  thing  you  would 
like  to  do.  Niw  what  should  you  do  to 
succeed  in  it?  Yes,  if  you  succeed  you 
must  use  all  of  your  time  orofitably. 

Lesson  13.    True  to  the  Faith 

Reference:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories,"  page  62. 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 

Lesson  14.   Nauvoo  the  Beautiful — A  Day 
of  God's  Power 

Reference:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories,"  page  66.  i 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  IS.    The  Martyrdom 

Reference:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories,"  page  71. 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 

Lesson  16.   Another  Moses  Called — Brig- 
ham  Young 

Reference:  "Bible  and  Church  History 
Stories,"  page  75. 

Preview  of  October  Lessons 

1.  What  incidents  during  the  trials  of 
the  Saints  in  upper  Missouri  and  during 
the  imprisonment  of  the  Prophet  Joseph 
give  you  added  testimony  that  he  was  a 
true  prophet  of  God. 

2.  Compare  the  remarkable  healing  of 
Elijah  Fordham  with  the  same  great  heal- 
ing of  New  Testament  history. 

3.  Why  was  the  martyrdom  of  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  necessary?  How 
do  the  events  of  his  martyrdom  and  those 
just  preceding  it  show  that  he  was  di- 
vinely called. 

4.  Why  do  you  believe  that  Brigham 
Young  was  called  of  God  to  succeed  the 
Prophet  Joseph? 


JTm.  A.  Morton,  Chairman;  Charles  J.  Ross;  assisted  by  Ina  Johnson  and  Blanche  Love  Gee 


LESSONS  FOR  OCTOBER 

First  Sunday,  October  5,  1924 

Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson 

1.  Learn  to  read  and  write. 

2.  Be  obedient  to  those  in  authority. 

3.  Be  honest  and  faithful  in  our  work. 
Lesson:    Why  should  I  use  all  my  time 

profitably? 

Objective:  To  teach  that  if  we  desire 
eternal  life  we  must  work  for  it. 

General  References:  See  Superinten- 
dents' Department — ^Titus  3;  James  1  and 
2;   Heb.  ,5. 

Questions  and  Problems:  Gertrude's 
parents  were  very  poor.  Gertrude  wanted 
to  go  to  school  but  could  not.  She  had 
to  help  her  mother.  While  washing 
dishes  she  would  study.  At  the  close 
of  each  day  her  mother  would  hear  her 
spell  and  recite.  Gertrude  never  wasted 
time.  When  she  was  twelve  years  of  age 
a  store  keeper  asked  her  to  work  for  him. 
Two  weeks  later  the  Superintendent  of 
the  Sunday  School  asked  her  to  teach 
I  in  Sunday  School.  Later  she  was  asked 
to  work  in  Mutual.  Gertrude  was  liked 
and  loved  by  everyone.  She  had  learned 
how  to  sew,  cook,  wash,  iron,  put  up 
fruit  and  care  for  children.  When  any- 
body in  the  neighborhood  needed  help, 
they  always  sent  for  Gertrude.  When  she 
was  si.xteen  she  had  earned  enough  money 
to  enable  her  to  go  to  school.  She  started 
in  High  School,  because  she  had  used 
her  spare  moments  in  learning  at  home. 

Why  didn't  Gertrude  play  instead  of 
studying  so  much?  Why  did  she  want 
to  learn  to  read?  Why  did  the  store- 
keeper want  Gertrude  to  work  in  his  store 
when  there  were  other  girls  he  could  get 
who  had  been  to  school? 

Why  do  you  think  the  Superintendent 
wanted  Gertrude  to  teach  in  Sunday 
School?  What  can  we  do  so  as  to  keep 
busy  and  not  waste  our  time?  We  should 
play  some  of  the  time,  but  we  can  learn 
to  do  lots  of  things  while  we  are  playing. 
Topics: 

L  Gertrude's  home. 

1.  Parents  poor. 

2.  Gertrude   anxious   to   learn. 

3.  She    worked    and    learned    at    the 
same  time. 

4.  She  attended  Sunday  School  and 
studied   her   lessons. 

5.  When  twelve  years  cf  age  she  is 


chosen    teacher    and    engaged    to 
help  in  store. 

6.  Neighbors    send    for    her    to    help 
them. 

7.  She   goes    to   High    School   when 
sixteen. 

8.  She   is   called   upon   to   do   public 
work. 

II.  How  we  spend  our  time  profitably. 

1.  Make  clothes  for  our  dolls. 

2.  Care   for   our   toys;    learn   to   put 
them  away. 

3.  Care    for   our    clothes;    put    them 
away  and  not  throw  them  around. 

4.  Keep  our  faces  and  hands  clean. 

5.  Learn    to    read    our    st  jry    books. 

6.  Study  our  lessons  when  we  go  to 
school. 

7.  Help  at  home  with  dusting,  bring- 
ing in  coal,  wood,  etc. 

Second  Sunday,  October  12,  1924 
Lesson  65.    Jesus'  Ccill  to  the  Fishermen 

Objective:  To  teach  that  those  who 
are  obedient  to  the  Master's  call  be- 
come more  helpful  to  their  fellowmen. 

General  References:  Matt.  4:18-22;  10: 
1-10;  Mark  1:16-20;  Mark  3:13-19;  Luke 
5:1-11;  6:12-16;  Acts  2,  3,  4.  "Sunday 
Morning  in  the  Kindergarten,"  Second 
Year. 

Questions  and  Problems:  Peter  lived 
near  the  shore  of  a  lake.  Nearby  lived 
two  brothers,  James  and  John.  When 
these  three  grew  up  they  wanted  to  be 
fishermen.  So  they  got  boats  and  fished. 
Then  they  would  sell  their  fish. 

One  day  they  were  washing  their  fish 
nets  on  the  shore.  A  large  crowd  came 
toward  them.  Someone  spoke  to  Peter, 
then  got  into  his  boat  and  began  preach- 
ing to  the  people.  Who  do  you  think  it 
was?  Yes,  Jesus.  Jesus  told  Peter  to  go 
out  and  cast  his  nets  in  a  certain  place. 
Peter  said  they  had  been  there  all  night 
and  had  caught  nothing.  But  Peter 
obeyed  and  brought  up  more  fish  than  he 
could  bring  to  shore  without  help.  Peter 
knew  then  who  the  man  was.  He  felt  that 
he  was  not  good  enough  to  be  near  Him. 
Jesus  asked  Peter  to  follow  Him  and  help 
Him  in  His  work.  Jesus  also  asked  James 
and  John  to  do  the  same.  They  bade  good- 
bye to  friends  and  homes  and  went  with 
Jesus,  teaching  the  people,  and  healing 
sick  folks.  After  Jesus  left  the  earth 
they   continued   to   teach,   and    do   what 
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Christ  had  taught  them  to  do.  Why  did 
Jesus  want  Peter,  James  and  John  to 
leave  their  homes  and  go  with  Him? 
Why  did  they  want  to  go  with  Jesus? 
How  can  we  help  Jesus? 
Topics: 

I.  The  Fishermen's  Home. 

1.  By  the  seashore. 

2.  They  catch  fish. 

3.  The  three  friends. 
II.  Jesus   arrives. 

1.  Peter  sees  the  crowd  coming. 

2.  Jesus  preaches  to  people. 

3.  Peter  is  told  to  cast  his  net. 

4.  A    wonderful    catch. 

5.  The  Fishermen's  call. 

6.  The   work   they   did. 
III.  Our  calling. 

1.  We  belong  to  Christ's  Church. 

2.  How  we  can  help. 

3.  The  importance  of  the  calling  of 
a  teacher. 

Third  Sunday,  October  19,  1924 

Lesson  66.  Authority  of  Christ  Again 
Restored  to  Earth 

Objective:  To  teach  that  in  order  to 
officiate  in  the  ordinances  of  the  Gospel  a 
man  must  be  called  by  those  in  authority. 

General  References :  History  of  Church, 
Vol.  1,  pp.  40-42.  "Sunday  Morning  in  the 
Kindergarten,"   Second  Year. 

Questions  and  Problems :  Briefly  review 
the  story  of  Joseph  Smith,  told  in  Sep- 
tember. 

Joseph's  friends  did  not  believe  that  it 
was  necessary  to  be  baptized  as  Jesus 
taught,  nor  did  they  believe  that  the  Sac- 
rament should  be  administered  as  Jesus 
taught.  Joseph  had  been  told  how  to  per- 
form these  ordinances  and  that  they  were 
necessary.  The  true  Church  had  been 
taken  away  since  Jesus'  twelve  apostles  had 
left  the  earth.  But  now  Joseph  was  go- 
ing to  organize  it  again,  so  people  could 
belong  to  it.  Oliver  Cowdery  and  Joseph 
were  traveling.  They  rested  under  a  tree. 
"They  were  talking  about  the  wonderful 
work  they  were  engaged  in.  Peter,  James 
and  John,  the  three  fishermen  Jesus  chose 
to  help,  appeared  to  them.  They  were  sent 
by  Jesus  to  give  Joseph  and  Oliver  the 
power  to  do  what  Christ  did,  and  what  they 
did  while  on  this  earth. 

Many  people  came  to  Joseph  and  wanted 
to  be  baptized.  Many  children  go  to  other 
Sunday  Schools  and  have  Bible  stories, 
but  not  the  Sacrament  like  we  do,  nor  are 
they  baptized  like  we  are.  Our  Church  is 
the  true  Church  because  of  its  Divine 
origin. 

Who  told  us  we  should  partake  of  the 
Sacrament  every  Sunday? 


Why  did  Jesus  want  us  to  have  the  Sac- 
rament? Who  told  Joseph  how  to  bless 
the  Sacrament?  Who  taught  them  about 
baptism?     How  are  we  baptized? 

Topics: 

I.  Joseph  Smith  chosen. 

1.  Joseph   seeking  for  knowledge. 

2.  He    is    told    to    join    none    of  the 
churches. 

3.  He  is  prepared  for  great  work. 

4.  Receives  plates  and  instructions. 
II.  Joseph  at  work. 

1.  Oliver    Cowdery   and   Joseph    on   a 
journey. 

2.  The  visit  of  Peter,  James  and  John. 

3.  The  instructions  received. 

4.  The  power  given  them. 

5.  The  Church  grows. 

III.  Our  Church. 

1.  The  same  as  the  Church  Christ  or- 
ganized. 

2.  It  was  taken  away. 

3.  It  was  restored. 

4.  The    ordinances    we    have    are    the 
true  ordinances  of  the  Gospel. 

Fourth  Sunday,  October  26,  1924 

Lesson  67.  A  Missionary  Call  and 
Experience 

Objective:  To  teach  that  sacrifice, 
through  love  for  the  Gospel,  brings  spirit- 
ual blessings. 

General  References:  "My  First  Mis- 
dion,"  George  Q.  Cannon. 

Questions  and  Problems:  Brothe'r 
George  Q.  Cannon  lived  in  Salt  Lake  City. 
He  was  called  to  go  on  a  mission  to  a 
foreign  land,  to  strange  people.  They  were 
dark  skinned  people  and  could  not  undef- 
stand  him.  He  sought  help  from  his  Heav- 
enly Father.  His  prayer  was  answered.  He 
learned  to  understand  the  people  and  they 
understood  him.  The  food  made  him  sick. 
He  prayed  again  for  help.  His  prayers 
were  answered.  He  made  many  friends. 
Helped  the  people.  Taught  them  what 
Christ  wanted  them  to  know.  He  healed 
the  sick,  and  when  he  was  readv  to^  come 
home,  these  dark  skinned  people  did  not 
want  him  to  leave.  They  loved  him  as  the 
people  loved  Christ  when  He  was  on  the 
earth. 

Have  any  of  you  a  papa,  brother,  or  sister 
on  a  mission?  Why  did  they  go  on  a  mis- 
sion? Why  did  Brother  Cannon  go  and 
leave  his  home  to  labor  among  strange 
people?  How  many  of  you  would  like  to 
go  on  a  mission  when  you  grow  up?  What 
can  we  do  to  get  ready  for  a  mission? 
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LESSON    BOOKS 

Religion  Class  lesson  books  for  the 
ensuing  year  are  just  going  to  press. 
Text  books  have  now  been  completed 
for  the  First  Grade,  Third  Grade  Fourth 
Grade,  Fifth  Grade,  Seventh  Grade  and 
Eighth    Grade. 

With  the  publication  of  these  books 
proper  adaption  to  the  needs  of  the 
children  in  the  Religion  Classes  will  be 
guaranteed.  The  material  included  in 
these  publications  is  rich  and  vital  and 
reads  with  a  newness  that  ought  to  make 
Religion  Class  work  very  fascinating. 
The  books  will  be  published  and  dis- 
tributed by  the  Deseret  Book  Company 
where  they  may  be  purchased  for  the 
beginning  of  the  work  in  the  fall. 

Because  of  the  fact  that  this  is  a  new 
course  of  study  just  being  built  up,  it 
has  been  deemed  advisable  to  concen- 
trate attention  on  the  first  grade  book 
for  this  year  which  will  be  used  by  both 
first  and  second  grades.  It  will  then  be 
possible  to  give  full  attention  to  the 
publication  of  the  second  grade  book  for 
another   year. 

In  the  case  of  the  third  grade,  it  will 
be  recalled  that  the  book  for  that  grade 
has  been  in  use  during  the  past  year. 
To  the  extent  that  the  second  grade 
pupils  of  last  year  may  be  familiar  with 
this  reader,  teachers  will  be  under  the 
necessity  of  modifying  their  presentation 
for  this   one   year. 

In  the  case  of  the  sixth  grade,  it  is 
recommended  that  the  fifth  grade  book 
be  used  for  the  ensuing  year.  It  is 
desirable  that  we  shall  work  over  in 
actual  class  practice  some  of  the  ma- 
terials in  book  six  before  we  put  it  out 
for  the  organization  as  a  whole. 

Conventions 

In  the  matter  of  the  fall  convention, 
it  has  been  decided  that  the  two  dates, 
October  19th  and  26th  shall  be  devoted 
this  year  to  the  work  of  the  Religion 
Classes.  Programs  are  being  prepared 
and  detailed  information  will  be  sent  for- 
ward at  an  early  date,  indicating  fully 
just  what  is  to  be  done  in  these  conven- 
tions. If  for  special  reasons  any  stake 
desires  to  use  a  date  other  than  those 
specified,  such  stakes  should  communicate 
at  once  with  the  Commission  of  Educa- 
tion. 


Let  Us  Get  Busy  At  Once 

Last  year  considerable  was  written 
and  much  was  said  in  Religion  Class  con- 
ventions about  publicity  campaigns  which 
were  designed  to  acquaint  people  with 
the  nature  of  the  work  and  with  the 
facts  regarding  the  opening  of  the  va- 
rious classes.  Those  instructions,  of 
course,  are  of  permanent  value,  but  it 
may  not  be  out  of  place  here  to  remind 
workers  of  the  fact  that  the  time  is  novkr 
ripe    for   the   campaign   of   1924-2,5. 

The  Stake  and  Ward  Boards  of  Ed- 
ucation are  the  ones  to  see  to  it  that 
their  organizations  are  complete.  If,  for 
any  reason,  supervisors  have  been  re- 
leased or  have  removed  from  the  wards 
in  which  they  have  been  laboring,  then 
the  boards  should  fill  the  vacancies  at 
once.  Without  superintendents  and  super- 
visors the  work  will  be  at  a  standstill. 
Superintendents  and  supervisors  should 
begin  the  publicity  campaign  in  August 
through  the  columns  of  the  newspapers, 
where  they  can  be  secured  for  the  pur- 
pose, and  through  the  sacrament  meet- 
ings, with  the  consent  of  the  bishop.  A 
party  for  Religion  Class  workers  and 
pupils  in  the  latter  part  of  August  or 
early  September  would  do  much  towards 
focusing   attention   on    the   opening   day. 

The  organization  should  be  made  as  com- 
plete as  possible  in  August.  Where  wards 
are  depending  upon  their  public  school 
teachers  to  assist  in  the  class  work,  there 
is  no  reason  why  they  cannot  secure 
the  names  of  the  district  school  teachers 
from  their  trustees  in  order  that  they 
may  find  out  if  they  are  willing  to  work 
in  the  Religion  Classes.  This  informa- 
tion, in  most  cases,  can  be  secured  even 
before  the  teachers  report  for  duty  in  the 
districts.  Where  the  teachers  will  not 
serve,  the  superintendent  or  the  prin- 
cipal will  have  time  to  secure  a  teacher 
from  the  members  of  the  ward  before  the 
public  schools  open.  Then  during  the 
very  first  week  of  school  while  the 
pupils  have  a  keen  appetite  for  school. 
Religion  Class  can  begin.  With  each 
succeeding  week  of  school  that  passes 
before  the  Religion  Class  gets  under 
way,  the  chances  for  a  good,  interesting 
Religion  Class  diminishes. 

During  the  week  of  the  opening  of  the 
schools  some  stress  may  be  placed  upon 
the    beginning   of    Religion    Class    work, 
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either  through  announcement  or  by  ap-  Have    Any   of   the    Field    Workers   Any 

propriate     exercises     in     the     sacrament  Suggestions? 

meeting  and   the   parents'   class.     Where  ^j^^^.^             ^^  workers   in  the  field  of 

possible  a  program  of  uteres    well  pre-  RgUgion  Class  who  have  solved  the  prob- 

pared  on  the  openmg  day  will  serve  to  j^^^^  ^^  ^,^g  opening  week.     If  such  there 

draw    pupils    into    the    classes.  ^^^  ^^  ^l^^l,  ^^  gj^^  ^^  ^g^^i^g  ^„y  5„g. 

There  is  no  time  so  opportune  as  the  gestions    whatever    regarding    the    work, 

first  week  of  school  for  getting  our  work  j^\i   that   are   worth   while   and   have   not 

under    way.      The    organization    that    is  bgen  featured  on  these  pages  before  will 

wise    will    not    allow    that    first    week   to  be  run  in  the  September  number.  Prompt 

slip  by.  answers,  however,  will  be  necessary. 


Give 

Give  a  word  to  someone  weak : 
'Tis  so  easy  to  speak 
One  brave  word,  and  yet  it  may 
Clad  a  soul  in  strong  array. 

Give  a  look  of  friendly  kindness : 
Life  is  full  of  selfish  blindness 
For  the  lines  of  care-filled  faces. 
In  the  busy  market-places. 
Just  a  look  of  friendliness 
Smooths  out  wrinkles  of  distress. 

Give  a  prayer:  just  God  alone 
May  have  marked  that  sharpened  stone 
In  the  track  some  feet  have  trod. 
You  may  see  a  part,  but  God 
Watches  all  the  travel-road, 
Knows  the  weight  of  ev'ry  load. 
Give  a  prayer :  your  eyes  are  dim ; 
Trust  your  fellow-chum  to  Him ! 
And  where  you  might  helpless  be, 
God  can  guide  him  perfectly!  ' 

— Hilary  Brown  in  Family  Herald. 
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I  "One  of  the  most  beautiful  traits  of  character  is  that  of  generous  | 

I  judgment  of  others* '    There  can  be  no  greater  wisdom  than  for  one  | 

I  to  see  the  good  in  the  world  and  people,  and  to  overlook  that  which  | 

I  calls  for  criticism  or  unkind  words."  | 

?iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiriiiiiitciiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitmiiiiiiiiiiiiiili 


Suzette  Scamper:  the  Tale  of  a  Mouse 

By  Jean  Broivn  Fonnesbeck 


Suzette  Scamper  was  a  tiny  white 
footed  mouse.  She  and  her  mother 
Hved  under  a  large  flat  stone,  by  the 
roadside  in  a  grain  field.  A  short 
distance  from  the  road  ran  the  river, 
broad  and  deep.  Along  its  marshy 
edges  grew  many  cat  tails  and  pungent 
sumach  bushes.  In  these  bushes  hun- 
dreds of  red-winged  blackbirds  made 
their  nests.  Along  the  river  banks 
great  blue  herons  waded,  hunting  for 
frogs.  All  through  the  summer  flocks 
of  pelicans  fished  in  the  shallow  pools. 

So  long  ago  that  Suzette  could 
scarcely  remember  them,  her  father 
and  three  brothers  had  lived  with 
Suzette  and  her  mother  in  the  house 
under  the  flat  stone.  One  night  Su- 
zette's  father  was  possessed  with  a  wild 
fancy  to  dance  by  moonlight  along  the 
dusty  road.  In  and  out,  back  and 
forth  he  whirled,  making  beautiful, 
delicate,  lacy  patterns  in  the  dust  with 
his  little  white  feet.  Then  a  snowy 
owl  .swooped  down  and  carred  him 
away. 

Some  time  after  that  Suzette  had 
gone  with  her  mother  to  a  distant 
field  to  help  carry  home  two  ripe  peas. 
When  Suzette  and  her  mother  re- 
turned, the  three  brothers  were  no- 
where to  be  seen.  There  were  weasel 
tracks  meandering  all  along  the  road. 
Mrs.  Scamper  felt  that  her  sons  had 
been  persuaded  to  accompany  the  wea- 
sel in  his  wanderings.  • 

Since  Suzette  was  now  her  only 
child,  Mrs.  Scamper  guarded  her  with 
the  utmost  care.  She  fed  on  the  choic- 
est seeds.  On  damp  days  she  made 
Suzette  wear  long  stockings  and  thick 
soled  shoes  to  protect  her  pretty  white 


feet.  Suzette  was  never  permitted  to 
remain  out  after  sundown  when 
hawks  and  owls  were  most  liable  to 
be  abroad. 

Besides  being  as  pretty  a  mouse  as 
you  can  well  imagine,  Suzette  had  a 
charming  voice.  Few  mice  can  sing, 
but  Suzette  could.  She  could  warble 
as  sweetly  as  a  wild  canary.  No  won- 
der Mrs.  Scamper  was  very  proud  and 
careful  of  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Scamper  decided  to  build  a  new 
house  for  Suzette  and  herself.  The 
old  home  under- the  flat  stone  by  the 
roadside  would  do  very  well  for  a 
storehouse,  but  it  was  too  damp  for  so 
lovely  a  creature  as  Suzette  to  live  in 
during  the  long  cold  winter. 

Mrs.  Scamper  planned  to  remodel 
Mrs.  Red-wing  Blackbird's  nest.  Mrs. 
Red-wing  had  told  her  that  she  would 
soon  be  flying  away  to  Costa  Rica  to 
spend  the  winter.  Next  spring,  if  she 
should  chance  to  come  back  to  this  lo- 
cality, she  would  want  a  new  home 
anyway. 

One  day  all  the  black  birds  along  the 
river  bank  gathered  together  among 
the  branches  of  a  spreading  cotton- 
wood  tree.  They  held  counsel  togeth- 
er, with  much  singing  and  chattering, 
to  decide  the  shortest  route  South. 
Next  morning  they  were  all  gone. 

Mrs.  Scamper  lost  no  time  in  making 
over  Mrs.  Red-wing's  home.  It  was 
a  well  built,  cup-shaped  nest,  fastened 
securely  among  the  strongest  branches 
of  a  pungent  sumach  bush,  over-hang- 
ing the  river.  Suzette's  mother  built 
a  very  strong,  round  roof  over  the 
nest,  binding  the  edges  of  the  nest 
and    the   roof   very   tightly   together. 


Aug.  19^4 


SUZEETE  SCAMPER 


431 


When  it  was  finished,  the  new  home 
looked  just  like  a  large,  round  ball. 
Then,  Mrs.  Scamper  cut  a  small  hole 
in  one  side  of  the  ball  to  serve  for  a 
door.  She  had  removed  the  old  feath- 
ers from  the  nest.  Now  she  brought 
in  soft  vegetable  fiber  from  the  cat 
tails  which  grew  nearby,  and  made  the 
cosiest  little  rugs  and  mattresses  and 
pillows. 

"What  an  adorable  little  home!" 
thought  Mrs.  Scamper.  "Today  we 
shall  move  in."  She  had  planned  to 
carry  some  maple  seeds,  corn,  and  oats, 
from  the  store  house  under  the  flat 
stone,  and  put  them  in  the  little  cup- 
boards which  she  had  built  along  the 
walls  of  the  new  home. 

"Suzette,  my  dear,"  she  said,  "let's 
work  hard,  and  we  can  finish  our 
moving,  today." 

"Oh,  Mother,"  pouted  Suzette,  "I 
am  going  to  a  party  at  Maisie  Fleet- 
foot'.s  this  afternoon.  If  I  spend  the 
morning  lugging  peas  and  clothes  to 
the  new  house,  I'll  be  too  tired  to  play 
a  game,  much  less  to  sing  for  the 
guests." 

"Very  well,  Suzette,"  said  tired 
Mrs.  Scamper  with  a  sigh,  "I  suppose 
I  shall  manage  somehow,"  and  .she 
began  to  pack  her  best  china  into  a 
suit  case.  Back  and  forth  the  whole 
morning  through,  Mrs.  Scamper 
trudged  between  her  old  home  and 
her  new  one.  Each  trip  she  carried  a 
suit  case  full  of  food,  or  of  hers  or 
Suzette's   belongings. 

Suzette  dressed  for  the  party  in  the 
old  house.  Her  mother  told  her  to  be 
sure  to  wear  long  stockings  and  to  take 
a  cloak  with  her  because  the  autumn 
days  were  already  damp  and  cold. 
"And  be  sure,  Suzette,"  she  warned, 
"that  you  come  home  before  sundown." 

While  Mrs.  Scamper  was  on  another 
trip  to  the  new  house,  Suzette  put  on 
her  filmiest  dress,  her  silk  half  hose, 
bobbed  her  whiskers,  and  off  she 
skipped,  never  stopping  to  take  a  wrap 
with  her  or  to  say  "Good-bye"  to  her 
mother. 

Maisie  Fleetfoot  was  a  white  footed 


mouse  who  Hved  high  up  in  a  hollow 
oak  tree  far  down  the  river  bank.  Su- 
zette Scamper  ran  right  down  the  open 
road  to  the  oak  tree,  because  the  sun 
shone  brightly  and  the  owls  were  all 
asleep. 

Suzette  had  the  gayest  time  at 
Maisie'.s  party !  She  danced,  she  sang, 
in  fact  she  was  quite  the  most  popular 
mouse  in  the  younger  set. 

In  the  late  afternoon  the  mice  be- 
gan to  play  a  game  called,  "Flying." 
They  did  not  really  fly,  but  took  long 
leaps  from  bough  to  bough  of  the  oak. 
Suzette  found  the  new  game  so  fasci- 
nating that  she  quite  forgot  about  the 
time.  It  grew  darker  and  darker,  for 
storm  clouds  blew  across  the  sky;  the 
air  was  filled  with  thunder  and  light- 
ning; heavy  cold  drops  of  rain  began 
to  fall. 

Suzette  cried  in  alarm,  "Oh,' how  am 
I  ever  going  to  reach  home?" 

"I'm  very  sorry,"  said  Maisie  po- 
litely," but  our  house  is  quite  full.  My 
cousins  are  here  visiting" 

"Yes,  of  course,"  said  Suzette.  "i 
must  go  home  anyway.  Mother  will 
be  so  worried.  I've  had  a  lovely  time. 
Good-bye,"  and  Suzette  set  out  for 
home  in  the  darkness  and  rain. 

Mrs.  Scamper  had  been  occupied  all 
afternoon  with  her  task  of  moving. 
When  she  was  packing  up  the  last  few- 
things  at  the  old  house  she  was  Scan- 
dalized to  find  the  ends  of  Suzette's 
whiskers  strewn  carelessly  about  on 
the  floor.  "Mercy  me!  Poor  foolish 
Suzette!''  cried  Mrs.  Scamper. 

By  sundown  Mrs.  Scamper  had  the 
little  new  house  all  in  order,  and  had 
made  hot  muffins  and  cocoa  for  sup- 
per. Still,  no  Suzette.  The  mother 
was  so  worried.  She  ran  to  the  door- 
way every  few  minutes  and  peered  an- 
xiously out  into  the  darkness  and  rain. 
"Dear,  dear,  I  do  hope  nothing  has 
happened  to  the  child." 

When  Suzette  left  Maisie's  house 
she  started  to  run  down  the  open  road 
towards  her  old  home.  With  a  sharp 
whir  of  wings,  a  night  hawk  skimmed 
down  to  strike  her,  but  Suzette  dodged 
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out  of  his  way  screaming-,  and  sought 
shelter  among  the  tall  grasses  by  the 
roadside.  For  a  long  time  she 
crouched  low,  fearing  to  move  lest 
her  enemy  should  find  her. 

The  rain  poured  down.  Suzette  was 
soaked  through.  Her  bare  knees  were 
like  ice.  "Oh,  how  cold  I  am,"  she 
shivered. 

At  length  Suzette  crept  very  cauti- 
tiously  along  among  the  thick  grasses 
until  she  reached  the  old  house  under 
the  flat  stone  by  the  roadside. 
"Mother,"  she  called.'  No  answer. 
"Mother — Why,  where  on  earth  is 
Mother?  Where's  the  table?  The 
chairs?  Oh,  fiddlesticks,  I  forgot!  In 
the  new  house  of  course." 

An  owl  began  to  call  dismally, 
"Who-oo !     Who-00 !" 

Suzette  must  cross  the  open  road, 
find  her  way  through  the  tangle  of 
rushes  along  the  river  hank  until  she 
reached  the  sumach  bush,  then  climb 
up  its  thickest  and  tallest  branch  to 
her  home. 

With  a  fearful  heart  Suzette  scur- 
ried through  the  rain  and  mud  across 
the  road.  There  were  footsteps  fol- 
lowing close  behind  her.  She  shrieked, 
"The  weazel !"  but  it  was  only  an  old 
musk  rat  who  said  "Good  evening"  as 
he  ran  past  her. 

Suzette  had  a  dreadful  time  to  find 
her  way  through  the  darkness  because 
she  had  bobbed  her  whiskers.  She 
stumbled  through  the  mud  into  pud- 
dles of  cold  water,  tore  her  filmiest 
dress  on  a  briar,  reached  the  sumach 
bush  almost  tf)o  tired  to  climb  up  to 
her  home. 

Mrs.  Scamper  came  to  the  door  for 
the  twentieth  time  and  called,  "Su- 
zette." 

"Here  I  am.  Mother." 

Weary  little  Suzette  climbed  up  the 
branch  and  into  the  new  home.  She 
was  so  bedraggled  that  her  Mother  al- 
most wept  when  she  caught  sight  of 
her. 

Mrs.  Scamper  soaked  Suzette's  feet 
in  a  hot  mustard  bath,  rubbed  her  back 


with  liniment,  gave  her  a  dose  of 
quinine  and  three  cupfuls  of  hot  water 
and  put  her  to  bed. 

Suzette  snuggled  down  cozily  and 
said,  "Mother,  dear,  it  is  so  good  to 
be  home.  You  are  the  very  best 
mother  a  naughty  little  mouse  ever 
had." 


A  Visit  to  Canada 

Lula  Greene  Richards 

Like  Utah,  to  be  appreciated  Canada 
must  be  seen.  It  is  a  great  country,  is 
growing  and  will  continue  to  grow 
greater.  Its  present  year  seems  to  be 
one  of  unusually  good  prospects. 

To  ride  around  over  the  country  and 
see  the  acres  of  splendid  wheat,  oats 
and  other  grains  in  luxuriant  growth 
almost  and  in  some  instances  waiting 
to  be  harvested  is  wonderfully  exhil- 
arating. It  would  almost  seem  in  the 
abundance  here  shown  that  no  famine 
need  be  feared  in  any  part  of  the 
world  ever  again.  Garden  products 
also  are  splendid  and  so  good  and  ap- 
petizing !  Flowers  wild  and  cultivated 
grow  in  rich  profusion  beautifying  the 
earth  "to  please  the  eye  and  gladden 
the  hearts  of  men." 

Canada  is  a  devoted  friend  and 
sister  tc  the  United  States  of  America. 
As  soon  as  news  of  the  recent  sud- 
den death  of  that  noble  man.  President 
Warren  G.  Harding,  flashed  over  the 
wires  the  Canadian  newspapers  took 
r,p  -Xmerica's  sincere  wail  of  lamen- 
tation and  conscientiously  grieved  over 
the  inexpressible  loss  not  only  to  Am- 
erica but  to  the  world  in  general. 

A  pleasant  auto  ride  the  other  day 
was  so  arranged  as  to  bring  in  a 
glimpse  6f  the  "Hutter  Brethren's"  Col- 
ony of  Alberta  province.  It  was  learn- 
ed that  Jacob  Hutter  was  the  founder 
of  the  organization  which  bears  his 
name.  The  original  company  emigrat- 
ed from  the  Southern  part  of  Russia 
and  located  in  the  United  States. 
There  are  now  eight  colonies  of  them 
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averaging  about  one  hundred  to  a  col- 
ony including  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren, settled  in  different  provinces  of 
Canada.  Their  mode  of  life  is  a  sem- 
blance in  some  respects  of  the  "United 
Order" — "having  all  things  in  com- 
mon." They  are  a  religious  people 
observing  the  Sabbath  with  Sunday 
School  and  other  services,  and  having 
prayer  meeting  every  evening  at  7 
o'clock.  Amusements  of  any  kind  are 
not  indulged  in,  not  even  music.  Their 
singing  in  religious  worship  is  a  weird 
sort  of  chant  without  instruments. 

The  women  and  girls  dress  all  alike 
in  plain  dark  dresses  with  skirts  which 
reach  nearly  to  the  ankles,  work  aprons 
which  fasten  around  the  waist  and 
kerchiefs  drawn  plainly  over  their 
heads  and  fastened  under  their  chins. 
They  have  a  school  and  are  taught 
English  as  well  as  German,  the  latter 
being  the  language  of  their  forefathers. 
They  are  very  hospitable  and  friendly. 
The  boy  scout  movement  here  is  in 
high  prominence  because  of  invaluable 
training  by  excellent  scout  masters  and 
the  reciprocity  of  unexcelled  material 
for  the  natural  development  cf  brave 
young  manhood. 

Every  now  and  then  some  incident 
occurs  that  would  seem  remarkable  for 
a  boy's  quick  thought  and  prompt 
friendly  action,  or  strict  adherence  to 
dutiful  and  cheerful  endeavor,  did  not 
the  scouts'  pledge  come  instantly  to 
mind.  One  declaration  of  these  super- 
ior tutors  is  that  a  boy's  best  scout 
master  should  be  the  boy's  father. — 
That  the  aim  of  the  scout  master  is 
to  aid  and  not  to  interfere  with  the 
parental  right  and  duty  of  assisting  the 
boy  to  make  the  most  of  the  best  that 
is  in  him. 

The  Sunday  school  appears  to  be 
the  big  feature  in  the  progressive  plan 
here  or  elsewhere.  Most  of  the  old 
folks,  young  folks  and  little  folks  are 
to  be  seen  there. 

If  you  would  like  to  speak  with 
some  one  personally  the  surest  way  to 
reach   the  desired   end   would   in  all 


probability  be  tc  attend  Sunday  School 
where  you  may  be  certain  that  you 
will  also  gain  something  well  worth 
while  in  other  ways. 

The  Juvenile  Pioneer  Camp 

By  Annie  Lynch 

Pioneer  Days 

"Margaret,  we  are  ready  for  our 
photos;  come  and  see  how  we  look," 
called  Alice. 

Who  are  these  pioneers  of  seventy- 
five  years  ago  ?  It  is  a  most  dignified 
group  with  Brigham  Young,  Heber  C. 
Kimball,  Daniel  H.  Wells,  John  Tay- 
lor, Wilford  Woodruff,  George  Q. 
Cannon,  and  others.  Their  wives  and 
daughters,  these  belles  of  long  ago  are 
all  dressed  in  their  best.  At  the  side 
are  Porter  Rockwell,  Eph  Hanks,  and 
the  fiddler.  This  is  the  personnel  of 
Pioneer  Days  a  play  written  by 
Margaret  and  acted  by  the  camp  and 
their  boy  friends. 

Yes,  tonight  is  red-letter  night 
for  the  girls  of  the  Juvenile  Pioneer 
Camp,  for  they  have  invited  the  pio- 
neers far  and  near,  to  the  opening  night 
of  their  play.  Soon  the  Ward  Amuse- 
ment Hall  is  filled  with  the  honored 
guests  and  their  escorts,  all  happy  at 
meeting  each  other,  but  anxious  for 
the  promised  surprise. 

Such  applause  as  greets  the  actors 
when  the  curtain  is  raised  on  the  first 
scene,  a  typical  old  time  dance,  with 
the  company  of  Church  dignitaries 
dancing  the  money  musk!  Very  few 
stars  have  had  a  greater  ovation 
or  been  more  enthusiastically  received. 
When  the  curtain  goes  down  on  the 
last  scene,  an  old-fashioned  room, 
made  realistic  with  treasured  relics,  the 
noise  of  the  handclapping  and  calls  for 
the  author  is  deafening. 

Bro.  C —  Taps  for  order,  and  after 
congratulating  the  author  and  actors, 
reminds  us  that  in  Social  Hall  and  early 
theatre  days,  the    evening's  entertain- 
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ment  was  not  complete  without  a  farce. 
"The  performance  commenced  prompt- 
ly at  six-thirty,  the  play  was  often  five 
acts,  followed  by  a  farce,  so  we  came 
prepared  for  a  long  evening  by  bring',- 
ing  a  lunch  which  was  passed  from 
friend  to  friend.  I  don't  remember  all 
the  dainties  of  those  days,  only  that  we 
always  had  doughnuts  and  molasses 
ginger  bread. 

"After  the  theatre  was  built,  the 
benches  in  the  pit  were  occupied  by  the 
families  of  Church  officials.  There 
was  Brother  Brigham's  on  one  side 
of  the  center  aisle,  the  Kimball's  and 
Wells'  on  the  other  and  we  were  like 
one  large,  happy  family.  I  tell  you,  not 
all  the  love  affairs  were  enacted  on 
the  stage,  for  more  than  one  romance 
started  in  the  theatre.  The  actors  were 
called  on  a  mission  and  were  not  paid 
a  salary,  but  if  plenty  came  in  to  the 
tithing  office,  they  were  occasion- 
ally given  an  order  for  produce.  You 
know  there  was  little  money  in  those 
days,  and  the  fanner  would  exchange 
his  potatoes  or  other  vegetables  for 
a  theatre  ticket. 

"That  calls  to  mind  an  incident  in 
our  family,"  adds  Sister  K. — .  "Father 
was  one  of  the  comedians,  a  good 
actor,  but  a  poor  business  man,  and 
the  result  was  we  were  often  hungry. 
Mother  would  wait  up  for  him  until 
he  returned  from  rehearsals,  hoping 
that  he  would  bring  something  for  the 
next  day's  dinner.  One  night  he  re- 
turned unusually  elated.  Mother 
thought,  of  course,  that  meant  some- 
thing to  eat,  but  to  her  disappointment 
he  told  her  that  he  had  been  given 
a  wonderful  blessing  promising  him 
success  as  a  comedian.  Later  years 
this  blessing  came  true  for  plenty  came 
to  him  through  his  profession.  But 
that  night,  Mother  impatiently  an- 
swered, she  needed  a  good  dinner, 
more  than  he  needed  blessings." 

"Do  you  remember  what  a  splendid 
lover  Joe  Simmons  was?"  asks  Aunt 
Eliza.  "I  was  a  girl  of  fifteen,  and  like 
the     other     young     girls,     silly     and 


romantic.  He  was  our  hero — no 
matinee  idol  was  more  raved  over. 
We  especially  admired  his  dark,  wavy 
hair.  One  day  a  half  dozen  of  us 
were  standing  on  the  corner  of  Main 
and  First  South,  when  one  of  the  boys 
passed  on  a  load  of  hay,  and  called, 
"Girls  here  comes  Joe  Simmons." 
We  looked,  failed  to  recognize  the  man 
coming  up  the  street,  but  as  he  came 
nearer,  we  saw  that  it  was  our  favorite 
actor,  but  where  was  the  beautiful, 
wavy,  black  hair?  Years  later  I  was 
telling  my  husband  of  the  incident.  He 
laughed  and  told  me  that  it  was  his 
hair  that  made  the  "leading  man's 
wig." 

"I  was  one  of  the  little  girls,  who 
sometimes  took  children's  parts.  I  was 
twelve  years  old  when  the  Theatre  was 
finished,  and  still  remember  my  first 
impression  of  the  stage — it  seemed 
like  fairy  land.  My  delight  was  to 
sit  in  the  green  room  and  watch  each 
character  come  for  a  final  survey  of 
his  costume  in  the  large  mirror.  Ba- 
by Maude  Adams  was  the  pet  of  the 
green  room  and  when  less  than  a  year 
old,  she  made  her  first  appearance  on 
the  stage.  Phil  Margetts  was  playing 
his  favorite  part  of  Jones  in  'The 
Lost  Child.'  When  the  time  arrived 
for  his  part,  the  property  man  brought 
out  a  rag  doll.  Margetts  indignantly 
refused  to  accept  such  a  miserable 
substitute.  Mrs.  Asenath  Adams  Kis- 
kadden,  the  leading  lady  and  Maude's 
mother,  brought  the  baby  saying, 
'Take  Maude.'  So  our  Maude  Ad- 
ams made  her  debut  on  the  stage  of 
the  Salt  Lake  Theatre.  The  Theatre 
has  the  cradle  where  night  after 
night,  baby  Maude  slept,  while  Mama 
went  through  her  part. 

"May  I  tell  you  a  little  incident 
of  Maude  Adams?"  asked  one  of  the 
Daughters.  "Some  years  ago,  she  paid 
a  graceful  compliment  to  Margaret 
Clawson.  I  visited  the  home  of  Aunt 
Margaret,  as  we  called  he'r,  on 
Mothers'  Day,  when  her  room  was  a 
bower    of     fragrant     flowers.      With 
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motherly  pride,  she  pointed  to  this 
spray  and  that,  and  said,  "From  my 
children."  Then  turning  to  the  mantel 
which  was  banked  with  choicest  roses. 


she  handed  me  a  card  on  which  was 
written,  "From  Maude  Adams,  With 
love  and  best  wishes  to  the  Mother 
of  the  Drama  in  Utah. 


Trueman's  Treasure 

By  Minnie  I.  Hodapp 


Chapter  I 

Trueman  was  a  Treasure-Seeker. 
He  did  not  dig  in  the  hills  for  gold  or 
dive  in  the  sea  for  pearls ;  but  he  was 
a  Treasure-Seeker  none  the  less.  One 
glance  into  his  steady  brown  eyes  told 
you  so. 

It  is  interesting  to  know  how  his 
mother- opened  his  eyes  to  this  splendid 
career. 

One  sweet  night  in  summer  True- 
man  and  his  mother  were  sitting  on  the 
door-step  enjoying  the  gentle  breeze. 
They  looked  up  and  saw  the  stars  smil- 
ing upon  them. 

"Just  like  jewels  in  the  sky,"  said 
the  mother  sweetly.  "Do  you  like 
jewels,  Trueman?  Do  you  think  there 
is  any  person  in  the  world  who  would 
be  sorry  to  find  a  diamond,  a  pearl, 
or  a  gold  nugget  ?"  she  asked  earnestly. 

Trueman  laughed  heartily.  "I  just 
wish  you'd  offer  me  one  this  very  mo- 
ment," said  he. 

"Come  indoors  and  I'll  tell  you 
about  it,"  whispered  his  mother. 

She  took  out  a  letter  from  a  pack- 
age of  much  cherished  missives  saying, 
"I've  a  message  here  that  tells  about  a 
wonderful  jewel — one  that  you,  my 
boy,  may  obtain." 

"Oh,  mother,  mother,"  said  he  eager- 
ly, yet  reproachfully,  "why  have  you 
not  spoken  of  this  before?  Why  have 
you  waited  so  long?"  His  red  cheeks 
seemed  to  glow  as  he  spoke. 

"It  was  your  father's  last  message," 
she  explained.  "He  told  me  to  give  it 
to  you  when  you  were  old  enough  to 
appreciate  it." 

Trueman  read  the  letter  aloud.  It 
said: 

My  dear  Boy: 

For   years    I    have   been    a    Treasure- 


Seeker.     I  don't  know  of  any  occupation 
that  can  yield  greater  profit  and  joy. 

When  I  was  a  young  man,  a  traveler 
who  called  himself  a  mssioncry  'came  to 
my  father's  home,  and  offered  him  a 
certain  valuable  jewel.  But  my  father 
was  not  attracted  to  this  gem.  It  didn't 
even  interest  him  to  see  it  and  examine 
it,  while  to  me  it  was  the  rarest  and 
most  beautiful  jewel  in  the  world. 

I  struggled  to  obt.'.in  and  keep  the 
treasure.  In  doa.g  so,  I  had  to  leave 
parents,  brothers,  and  sisters  and  child- 
hood home.  I  journeyed  afar  and  began 
life   anew  in  a   strange  land. 

But  boy,  I  gained  and  kept  the  jewel. 
Ever  since  then  I've  counted  myself  a 
rich  and  happy  man. 

My  most   cherished   hope   is   that   you 
shall  share  my  treasure.     Seek  vigilantly 
and  the  jewel  shall  surely  be  yours. 
From  your  Father. 

Trueman  was  so  eager  to  find  the 
jewel  that  he  began  his  search  at  once. 

"Perhaps  it  is  in  the  chest,"  said 
he. 

His  mother  gave  him  the  key  to  the 
large  chest  that  stood  in  the  garret. 
He  unlocked  it  and  began  sorting 
things.  There  he  found  old  albums, 
souvenirs  of  various  kinds  and  stacks 
of  old  letters.  There  was  a  fountain 
pen,  also  a  watch  and  a  ring.  At 
the  bottom  of  the  trunk  were  a  few 
specimens  of  ore. 

Trueman  examined  the  contents  of 
the  chest  carefully;  then  went  to  bed 
feeling  bitterly  disappointed.  He  had 
found  nothing  in  the  box  pertaining  to 
the  great  jewel. 

Next  day  Trueman  rose  early  and 
went  into  the  garden  to  weed.  While 
he  worked  he  kept  thinking  about  the 
jewel.  That  day  he  made  search  for  it 
in  the  granary,  shed,  and  cellar.  These 
seemed  queer  places  indeed  in  which 
to  be  looking  for  a  jewel ;  but  True- 
man  had  made  up  his  mind  to   ex- 
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amine  every  nook  and  corner  of  his 
father's  premises  because  jewels  are 
sometimes  hidden  away  in  undreamed- 
of places. 

During  the  afternoon  his  mother 
went  to  visit  a  sick  neighbor.  True- 
man  remained  at  home  and  searched 
the  cabinet  and  the  letter  files.  He 
found  no  treasure,  and  was  begin- 
ning to  feel  bitterly  grieved  when  the 
idea  struck  him  that  perchance  it  lay 
hidden  under  the  floor  of  their  hum- 
ble cot.  He  went  for  the  hammer 
thinking  he  might  lift  up  a  few  boards 
and  see.  As  he  was  about  to  begin 
his  mother  returned. 

"What  -are  you  going  to  do?"  she 
asked  in  gentle  alarm. 

Trueman  told  her  of  his  fruitless 
search  for  the  Great  Treasure,  and  of 
his  aim  to  search   farther. 

Just  then  a  knock  sounded  at  the 
door.  Brother  Morris  from  Oak  Leaf 
farm  entered.  He  asked  if  Trueman 
would  not  come  and  work  for  him. 
The  boy  gladly  consented,  for  he  liked 
to  work  for  Brother  Morris. 

"Did  you  know  about  the  wonder- 
ful jewel  my  father  owned?"  asked 
Trueman  of  Brother  Morris  one  day. 

"No,"  said  Brother  Morris. 

'Strange,  very  strange."  said  True- 
man,  with  a  look  of  bewilderment. 
"Before  he  died  he  left  me  a  message 
telling  me  of  a  wonderful  jewel  he  had 
owned.  Also  he  said  I  might  share 
it." 

"Just  like  him.  Sounds  just  like 
him  to  leave  such  a  message,"  an- 
swered Brother  Morris.  "He  was  a 
deep  thinker,  sort  of  talked  in  para- 
bles. Calling  it  a  jewel  might  not 
mean  silver  or  gold  or  any  precious 
stone.  Keep  thinking  about  it,  boy, 
for  it  might  mean  more  than  ten  thou- 
sand jewels  in  the  end." 

It  was  easy  for  Trueman  to  take 
this  advice.  He  could  do  little  else 
than  ponder  o'er  the  wondr'ous  gift  in 
store  for  him.  In  this  mood,  his 
thoughts  were  directed  to  a  well- 
known  mining  prospect  on  the  moun- 


tain-side east  of  the  village.  Every- 
one knew  about  the  "Little  Gem"  as 
it  was  called. 

"I  wonder  if  my  father  owned 
shares  in  that  mine?"  said  Trueman. 
He  wrinkled  up  his  forehead  and  kept 
wondering  about  it.  That  afternoon 
he  set  off  toward  the  mountain. 

All  the  foothills  were  bright  with 
buttercups  and  daisies.  Trueman  gath- 
ered until  his  arms  were  full  of  these 
cheerful  wild  flowers.  Then  he  hur- 
ried toward  the  canyon  springs,  for  he 
was  very  thirsty. 

Soon  the  boy  found  himself  in  an 
Indian  camp.  The  squaws  were  cook- 
ing over  the  open  fire;  the  little  red 
children  were  playing  in  the  siin. 

It  was  long  after  dark  when  True- 
man  reached  the  "Little  Gem."  The 
stars  came  out  to  keep  him  company 
during  the  last,  steep  climb. 

The  miners  at  the  prospect  wel- 
comed Trueman  with  friendly  smiles. 

"Are  you  hungry?"  asked  the  cook 
knowingly.  Then  he  gave  the  boy 
supper  and  a  bed. 

Next  morning  after  breakfast  True- 
man  accomplished  his  errand.  In  a 
straight-forward  manner  he  asked  the 
prospectors  if  his  father  had  owned 
any    shares   in   the    "Little    Gem(." 

"No,"  said  they,  solemnly  and  won- 
deringly. 

The  trail  led  Trueman  speedily  down 
the  mountain-side.  All  at  once  his 
foot  caught  in  a  shrub.  In  trying  to 
disentangle  himself  he  lost  his  bal- 
ance and  commenced  to  roll  faster  and 
faster  and  faster  down  the  steep.  When 
he  stopped  in  a  clump  of  oak-brush 
he  found  his  limbs  quite  bruised  and 
lame. 

He  rose  and  limped  along  toward 
the  Indian  camp  in  the  canyon.  One 
of  the  Indian  boys  offered  to  take 
him  home  on  his  pony. 

That  night  Trueman  to.ssed  to  and 
fro  on  his  bed,  and  talked  in  his  sleep 
about  a  rare  and  precious  jewel  that 
was  to  be  his  own  if  he  would  become 
a  Treasure-Seeker. 

{To  be  continued) 
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Uncle  John  Tucket's  First 
Pea  Patch 

A   True  Pioneer  Story 

Uncle  John  Tucket's  mother  was 
very  poor.  She  .washed  for  people  to 
earn  a  Hving.  Now  it  happened  that 
the  people  she  was  washing  for,  gave 
her  one  pint  of  peas  for  pay.  She 
took  them  home  and  said,  "John,  I 
want  you  to  plant  these  peas.''  "Yes, 
mother,"  said  John.  He  took  them  out 
and  made  his  furrow  so  carefully. 
When  he  got  through,  he  looked  up 
and  there  marching  along  behind  him 
came  an  old  hen.  eating  up  the  peas 
as  fast  as  John  could  plant  them. 

\'^ery  sorry  John  went  into  the  house 
and  told  his  mother  all  about  it.  Then 
his  mother  said,  "John,  we  must  have 
those  peas ;  you  go  out  and  chop  that 
hen's  head  off  and  get  those  peas. 

So  John  went  out  and  chopped  the 
chicken's  head  off  and  got  the  peas 
and  planted  them  all  over  again.  This 
time  watching  that  no  chicken  was 
near.  Then  he  and  his  mother  had 
chicken  for  dinner  and  with  good  care 
a  fine  patch  of  peas  came  up  that 
spring. 


Uncle  John  Tucket  is  now  ninety 
years  old.  But  he  and  Grandma  still 
enjoy  a  good  laugh  over  the  pea 
patch. 

Evelyn  Miner, 
Age  10.  Springville,  Utah. 


"LO.\,"   A    UTTLE    MISSIONARY    OF  THK 

SOUTH    SEAS 

Photo   by    .\gnes    Peterson 

Ag:e  13.  Papeete,    Tahiti 
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Mountains 

Oh,  mountains  with  your  sunny  steeps, 
Which  rise  so  very  high, 
And  o'er  you  moon  and  sun  do  peep. 
Which  sail  through  clouds  that  fly. 

When  summer  comes  so  rich  and  rare, 

With  flowers  and  with  grass, 

And  you   with   your   high   peeks   do 

share. 
The  flowers  with  lad  and  lass. 

When  summer  goes  and  autumn  comes. 
Still  you  with  tops  so  high, 
Enjoy  the  seasons  as  they  run, 
O'er  fields  and  sunny  sky. 

And  last  of  all,  when  winter  sweeps 
O'er  every  leaf  and  stall. 
You  through  snow  so  very  deep 
Still  stand  up  brave  and  tall. 

Ida  Hughes 
Samaria,  Idaho. 


Age  15 


The  Old  School  House 

Good-bye  old  schoolhouse,  stately  and 

tall. 
Good-bye  old  desks,  books  and  all. 
It  is  now  quite  time  for  you  to  rest. 
Dear  old  schoolhouse,  out  in  the  West. 

You  have  kept  me  warm  the  long  win- 
ter through, 

So  now  I  will  say  good-bye  to  you. 

And  live  among  flowers,  birds  and 
trees. 

Out  with  my  friends  and  sweet  hum- 
ming bees. 

Good-bye  old  schoolhouse,  books  and 

all, 
I  will  come  back  to  you  in  the  fall; 
For  now  I  will  let  you  sleep  and  rest. 
Dear  old  schoolhouse,  out  in  the  West. 
Age  14,  Mary  Empey, 

Bloomington,  Utah. 

The  Voice  of  the  Sea 

O,  ever  changing  ocean ! 

That  beats  the  sandy  shore. 
Thy  mighty  billows  breaking 

Thus  countless  ages  o'er. 


The  blue  sky  arches  o'er  thee. 
Or  clouds  hang  thick  and  low, 

And  winds  thy  water  raises 
In   racing  waves  below. 

What  is  it  thou  art  telling 

In  thy  deep  voice,  O  Sea? 
Repeating  in  ceaseless  turmoil. 

What  would'st  thou  tell  to  me? 
Age  15.  Lydia  Page 

Woods  Cross,  Utah. 


Drawn    by    Liicile    Fawns 
\ge   14.  Sterling,    Alta..    Can. 


Mountains 

Mountains  are  found  to  eastward, 
Mountains  are  found  in  the  west. 

Mountains  are  found  to  southward ; 
Or  anywhere  God  thought  best. 

Mountains  are  for  our  pleasure, 
And  for  the  wants  of  man. 

To  finish  things  without  measure 
Things  no  human  could  plan. 

Some  mountains  are  tall  and  craggy. 
Some  mountains  are  little  and  low. 

Some  covered  with  forests  shaggy 
Some  having  a  top  of  snow. 
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Have  you  ever  been  to   the   moun- 
tains. 

Seen  the  great  rocks  high  in  air, 
And   the   gurgling,   splashing   foun- 
tains, 
In  the  hearts  of  the  Grizzly  Bear? 
Age  13  Mondell  Spencer, 

Garden  City,  Utah. 


Age    14. 


Drawn  by  Horace  Reid 

OrangeTillet    Utah 


Mrs.  Meadowlark's  Family- 
Mrs.  Meadowlark  was  busy  all 
morning  cleaning  her  little  home  in 
the  meadow,  while  Mr.  Meadowlark 
was  out  getting  some  breakfast  for 
Mrs.  Meadowlark.  Mrs.  Meadow- 
lark said  to  herself,  "I  believe  I  will 
start  laying  my  eggs."  So  she  began. 
After  she  ate  breakfast  she  sat 
down  on  the  nest.     While  she  sat 


on  the  nest  Mr.  Meadowlark  would 
sing  to  her. 

After  a  while  Mrs.  Meadowlark 
heard  a  sound  like  eggs  cracking. 
Then  she  heard  another  and  another. 
She  turned  to  look  and  what  do  you 
think  she  saw?  Three  of  the  most 
beautiful  birds  you  ever  saw.  You 
could  never  guess  how  happy  she 
was. 

When  Mr.  Meadowlark  came 
home  Mrs.  Meadowlark  showed  him 
the  birds.  And  you  never  saw  any- 
one so  happy  in  your  life. 

"We  will  have  to  let  Mrs.  Robin 
know  about  our  beautiful  birds.  I 
will  write  a  letter  and  tell  her,"  said 
Mrs.  Meadowlark.  So  she  started  to 
write  and  this  is  what  she  said : 

Dear  Mrs.  Robin : 

I  was  surely  glad  to  hear  you  are 
all  well  ^gain.  I  thought  I  would 
write  and  let  you  know  what  a  beau- 
tiful family  I  have.  I  have  been 
very  busy  the  last  few  days  house 
cleaning  and  watching  the  children. 
We  are  just  fine.  Answer  soon. 
Yours  truly, 
Mrs.  Meadowlark  and  family. 

"Now,"  said  Mrs.  Meadowlark,  "I 
have  written  her  a  letter,  here  comes 
the  mailman  now." 

Mrs.  Meadowlark  handed  the  let- 
eer  to  the  mailman. 

"Now,"  said  she,  "we  must  teach 
the  little   ones  to  fly." 

So  they  taught  them  to  fly  and 
when  winter  came  they  flew  south. 
Age  12  Lorraine  Hasler, 

Box  8,  Midway,  Utah. 

My  Pet  Swallows 

Three  years  ago  this  spring  a  pair 
of  dear  little  swallows  came  and 
built  a  nest  in  our  barn,  close  by 
the  door  on  one  of  the  joists  of  the 
hay  loft.  It  is  so  low  I  can  tiptoe 
and  reach  the  nest.  The  birds  are 
very  tame.    They  did  not  even  get 
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frightened  when  we  went  in  and  out 
of   the   barn. 

Father  would  not  allow  anyone  to 
disturb  them  and  they  seemed  to  like 
their  home  very  much.  They  raised 
a  brood  of  swallows  and  when  they 
were  large  enough  they  all  flew 
away. 

Last  spring  they  came  back  and 
repaired  their  old  nest  and  raised 
two  broods  of  swallows  during  the 
summer. 

Again  this  spring  they  came  back, 
repaired  their  nest  again  and  the 
mother  bird  is  now  setting  on  some 
more  eggs.  That  shows  when  we 
are  kind  to  the  birds  what  tame  little 
pets  they  will  be. 
Age  13  Elva  Tippetts, 

R.D.  No.  1  Spanish  Fork,  Utah. 

Robin 

Pretty  little  robin,  • 

In  the  cherry  tree, 
Singing  songs  of  gladness 

To  my  friends  and  me. 
Singing  in  the  tree  tops    ' 

All   the  hours  long, 
Cheering  tired   passers 

W'ith  your  joyful  songs. 

When  the  sun  is  sinking 

And  you've  gone  to  bed, 
Do  your  songs  so  joyful 

Go  racing  through  your  head? 
We  love  to  hear  you  singing 

All   the   livelong  day. 
So,  my  pretty  robin, 

Please  with  us  do  stay. 
Age  12  Julia  Webb, 

Pinedale,  Ariz. 

Wliy  I  am  Glad  I  am  an  American 

I  am  glad  I  am  an  American  be- 
cause in  America  so  many  of  the 
great  men  are  born  and  have  done 
good  work. 

I  am  glad  I  am  an  American  for 
in  America  we  can  worship  as  we 
like. 

I  am  glad  I  am  an  American  be- 


cause in  America  we  all  unite  and 
work  together. 

I  am  glad  I  am  an  American  be- 
cause we  have  a  good  strong  gov- 
ernment, and  some  boys  who  are 
not  afraid  to  fight  for  their  country. 
I  am  glad  I  am  an  American  be- 
cause we  vote  when  we  are  twenty- 
one  for  our  presidents  and  others. 
The  people  vote  for  the  presidents ; 
they  do  not  appoint  them. 

Burniece  Hyden, 
R.F.D.  No.  1  Box  130-A 
Logan,  Utah. 


Age  14 


Age  12. 


Draiin  by  Pearl  Purdy 

719  Slnicae   St., 
Winiiipegr,  Man.,  Can. 


Her  Way 


"I  wouldn't  cry  like  that  if  I  were 
you,"  said  a  lady  to  little. Alice. 

"Well,"  said  Alice  between  her  sobs, 
"you  can  cry  any  way  you  like,  but 
this  is  my  way." 
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The  Heart  of  Timpanogos 

The  camp  of  the  Black  Hawk  had 
finished  their  exploits  on  the  shores  of 
the  Bear  Lake  in  the  north. 

All  summer  Red  Feather  had 
camped  about  among  the  mountains 
hunting  the  wild  chicken  and  watching 
the  shallow  waters  at  the  mouth  of 
streams  for  the  speckled  trout  and 
slow  moving  mud  sucker.  Many  times 
his  steady  aim  had  replenished  the 
larder  of  the  wandering  camp  of  red- 
men. 

Fall  was  now  fast  casting  her  frost 
flowers  in  the  hollows  and  painting 
the  leaves  in  their  autumn  colors  of 
yellow  and  vermilion.  Deer  again  were 
stalked  along  the  high  ledges  and 
strips  of  dried  venison  hung  from  the 
tepee  poles  in  the  waning  Indian  sum- 
mer sun. 

Slowly  the  trip  soutnward  had  be- 
gun. Red  Feather's  heart  was  glad 
for  did  he  not  realize  they  were  on 
their  way  to  the  "Big  Mountain," 
and  there  again  he  would  lay  his 
trophies  of  the  hunt  at  the  wigwam 
of  Yellow  Heart,  the  Black  Hawk  In- 
dian maiden. 

Three  moons  had  passed  and  no 
word  had  Red  Feather  heard  of  old 
Wasatch  chief  of  the  Black  Hawk 
tribe  and  father  of  Yellow  Heart.  Un- 
willingly the  maiden  had  accompanied 
the  old  man  and  his  few  tried  scouts 
on  a  strange  expedition  into  the  Tim- 
panogos. Would  her  greeting  be  as 
cordial  as  the  last  time?  All  this  and 
more  went  through  the  dreams  of  Red 
Feather  as  the  camp  moved  southward 
over  the  trail  and  each  night  his  fire 
burned  closer  to  the  "Great  Moun- 
tain." 

Old  Wasatch  and  his  few  braves 
had  followed  the  winding  fork  of  the 
mountain  stream  far  into  the  hills. 
When  night  had  cast  her  cool  shad- 
ows on  the  pines.  Yellow  Heart  stole 
swiftly  from  her  tepee  and  sprang 
from  rock  to  rock  high  up  the  moun- 
tain side.    Already  the  wary  old  father 


had  become  aware  of  her  absence.  Al- 
ready the  scouts  were  moving  swiftly 
up  the  wooded  mountain.  Straining 
their  ears  they  thought  a  faint  cry 
reached  them  from  some  high  preci- 
pice above.  The  cry  floated  faintly 
down  to  the  camp  on  the  evening 
breeze  bearing  a  message  of  ill  for  the 
daughter  of  the  mountains.  In  vain 
they  searched,  combing  the  mountain 
forest  until  the  morning  sim  found 
them.  But  no  trace  of  Yellow  Heart 
was  found. 

Disheartened,  old  Wasatch  returned 
to  the  valley  there  to  await  the  hunt- 
ing  expedition   that   would    soon   re- 


Photo  by  Tliora  Hyde 

Metropolis,    IVev. 


turn  from  the  north  bringing  Red 
Feather  who  would  learn  of  the  dis- 
appearance of  Yellow  Heart. 

Sadly,  but  with  resolute  heart  Red 
Feather  determined  to  go  in  search  of 
Yellow  Heart.  Fitting  himself  with  a 
few  provisions  and  his  favorite  bow, 
he  started  at  dawn  for  the  "Heart  of 
Timpanogos." 

Many,  many  moons  ago  Red  Feath- 
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er's  mother  had  told  him  of  the  moun- 
tain which  took  captive  within  its 
heart  each  year,  an  Indian  maiden. 
As  he  rode  swiftly  toward  the  "Great 
Mountain"  he  followed  the  trail  of  old 
Wasatch.  Into  the  hills  he  rode  until 
he  came  to  the  camp  grounds  recently 
used  by  the  father  of  Yellow  Heart. 
Releasing  his  horse  to  wander  at  will, 
he  scanned  the  mountain  side.  He 
soon  found  his  native  sense  of  direc- 
tion drawing  him  to  the  exact  spot 
where  Yellow  Heart  had  started  up 
the  mountain.  He  traced  her  faint 
foot  steps  upward  along  the  steep 
slope.  Swift  as  a  fox  follows  the  scent 
of  a  fleeing  rabbit  he  followed  up- 
ward, and  upward,  reaching  the  sum- 
mit just  as  the  last  rays  of  the  set- 
ting sun  sank  behind  the  Great  Salt 
Lake.  Here  among  the  rocky  ledges 
he  lost  the  foot  prints  and  paused  to 
decide  which  direction  to  follow.  Eve- 
ning was  fast  approaching  and  he  must 
decide  quickly.  Instinctively  h  e 
turned  and  went  down  the  north  side 
of  the  mountain  calling  softly  the 
name  of  the  one  he  sought.  No 
sooner  had  the  sound  floated  out  on 
the  evening  air  than  the  mountain 
seemed  to  swallow  him  up  and  the 
"Cave  of  the  Wasatch"  claimed  an- 


other victim. 

And  so  away  down  in  the  depths  of 
the  old  mountain  can  be  seen  today 
the  hearts  of  the  two  Indian  lovers 
sealed  together  in  one  great  forma- 
tion forever  "The  Heart  of  Timpan- 
ogos." 

Carma  Smuin, 
Age  13.  525  4th  St., 

Ogden,  Utah. 

A  Tribute  to  Gwenevere 

No  rose  as  sweet  as  Gwenevere. 

That  ever  blooms  in  spring, 
No  heart  as  true  as  Gwenevere's 

The  sweet  little  darling  thing. 

No  face  so  sweet  as  Gwenevere's 

Neither  one  so  pure ; 
She's  a  doll,  a  perfect  doll  is  she. 

You'll  all  agree,  I'm  sure. 

The  little  doll,  I  will  always  love  her 

The  perfect  doll  for  true. 
Grandma  loves  her  very  much 
And  all  the  world  does,  too. 
Age   10.  Thelma   Farnsworth 

Billings,  Montana. 
Written  Feb.  26,  1921. 


DAFrODILI^Y    DOTS 

Draw  a  line  from  dot  one  to  dot  two  and  mo  on*  and  see  wbat  Is  hidden 
In  the   picture.     This   Is   (or  your   amusement.      Don't   write   us   about   It. 


Aug.  1924 
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Drawn  by  Sadie  Petersen 

R.  P.  D.  No.  1,  Box  97, 
Age  13.  Magna,  Utah 

The  West 

Oh,  let  me  go  back  to  "the  West," 

"the  West;" 
For  everything  that's  there  is  the  best, 

the  best ; 
Where  in  the  green  meadows  the  wild 

birds  sing, 
Where    in    the    dry    fields    the    cool 

brooks  spring; 
Where    refreshing   breezes   wave    the 

wheat  and  the  corn, 
Oh  let  me  go  back,  to  "the  West,"  to 

"the  Farm." 
Where    big    streams    of    water    flow 

through  mountain  gaps, 
And  big  mountain  trout  in  deep  holes 

take  their  naps. 
Where  the  sheep  and   cattle   on   low 

foothills  feed. 
Covering  the   fields   for   miles — it   is 

beautiful  indeed. 
Where  the  mountains  are  filled  with 

silver  and  gold, 
And  rich  hidden  treasures  their  value 

unfold. 
Where  the  Elk,  and  the  Buffalo,  and 

wild  Turkeys  roam. 
Oh,  let  me  go  back,  to  "the  West,"  to 

"My  Home." 

Blanche  Armstrong, 
Age  15.  Robin,  Idaho. 

Dick's  Job 

Dick  didn't  have  any  brothers  and 
he  only  had  one  sister.  His  father 
had  been  killed  in  the  war  and  his 
mother  v^^as  very  poor.  It  was  very 
near  Christmas  and  Dick  wanted  to 
get  his  sister  a   Christmas  present. 


His  clothes  were  ragged  and  he  didn't  * 
have  any  shoes.  The  snow  was 
falling  but  he  went  out  in  his  bare 
feet  to  get  a  job.  As  he  was  walking 
down  the  street  he  saw  an  old  wo- 
man trying  to  get  across  the  slippery 
street.  He  went  up  to  her  and  said. 
"If  you  want  to  get  across  the  street 
I  will  help  you."  After  he  had  taken 
her  safely  across  she  thanked  him 
very  warmly.  A  storekeeper  had 
been  watching  him  and  he  came  out 
and  asked  Dick  what  he  was  looking 
for.  Dick  said  he  was  looking  for  a 
job.  The  store-keeper  said,  "You 
are  just  the  kind  of  boy  I  am  looking 
for."  He  took  Dick  inside  and 
gave  him  five  dollars  a  week  for 
helping  him  clerk  in  the  store.  And 
he  also  gave  Dick  and  his  sister  a 
Christmas  present. 
Age  11  Arthur  Hansen, 

Hill  Spring,  Alberta,     Canada. 

Honorable  Mention 

W.  Arm,  Basel,  Switzerland 
E.  Arm,  Basel,  Switzerland 
Verna  Allan,  Springville,  Utah 
Gail   Allen,   Hagerman,   Idaho 
Huldah  Burgener,  Midview,  Utah 
Evan  Christensen,  McCornick,  Utah 
Margaret    Cooper,    Gilbert,    Arizona 
Lars    Crandall,    Provo,   Utah 
Ava  Forsyth,   Cardston,   Alberta,  Canada 
Belle  Forsyth,  Cardston,  Alberta  Canada 
Zella   Garner,   West   Point,   Utah 
C.   W.   Gibby,    Roy,   Utah 
Hazel  Gleave,   Antimony,  Utah 
Kenneth    Hamer,    Salt    Lake    City,    Utah 
Edith  Hanberg,  Mountain  Home,  Utah 
Leah    Harrison,    Cove,    Utah 
Janet   Harvey,   Blanding,   Utah 
Edna    Humpherys,    Dingle,    Idaho 
Paul  Jensen,   Salt   Lake    City,   Utah 
Ila  May  Jones,  Randolph,  Utah 
Christal   Litster,   Cleveland,  Utah 
Myrtle  Miller,   Riverton,  Utah 
Leone  Paul,  Magna,  Utah 
Beth    Riddle,   Widtsoe,   Utah 
Helen   Ross,   Salt  Lake   City,   Utah 
Mable   Ethel   Sauer,   Provo,   Utah 
Vinessa  Tanner,  Magrath,  Alberta  Can. 
Henry  Telck,   Reliance,  Wyoming 
Julia    Tyler,    Thatcher,    Arizona 
George  Wadsworth,  Panacea,  Nevada 
Grace  Waylett,   Missoula,   Montana. 


wore  ^  a    big 
^^-_/^  ,  and  carried  a^ 


b: 


IG  BOB  was  going  fishing  m  his  beau- 
tiful white  ^^^^^,  the  Lily.     He 

to  keep  off  the 
J#  full  of 
bait,  a  fine  fish ing-^^^^, and  a  ^r^ 
in..  Little  Bob  was  too  small  to  go 
fishing.  He  was  only  as  tall  as  the  smallest  ^^mji/in 
the  garden,  and  Big._Bob  was  as  tall  as  the  high  stone 
But  .,^36i^J'  wanted  to  do  everything  that 
,  his  papa,  did.  Besides,  he  wanted  to  catch 
some  /jjaj^to  give  to  Dorothy  Dot  on  her  birthday. 
There  were  tears  in  his  '%  ^  when  Big  Bob  started  off. 
"Why,  why!"  said  Mama.  "Go  fishing?  To  be 
sure,  you  shall ;  and  not  in  a  ^^l^Ji'  either,  but  in  the 
real  river.  Nora  shall  ^  take  you  down  to 
the  shore  where  the  i,^y|'j|^^  grow,  and  you 
shall  sit  in  a^^^^^r^nd  fish.  And 
you  shall  have  a"~"l1^^  full  of  bait,  and 
a  fine  fishing-^^s=^^and  V^  and  a 
^^S.to  put  yourj^^^^'  in."     "  And  a  big 


cried, Little  Bob,  dancing  with  joy,  "to  keep  off  the 

-M^^^ .  —    """" 


And  1  will  take  all  my 


;oro 


thy 


Auz.  I9!4 
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Dot  forher  birthday !  "     Down  to  the  shore  he  went 
with^^,Cvl    ,  and  found  a  little_-^^|^ ,  the  Pansy, 


And  Nora  sat  on  a'^ 


sat  m 


bank,  but 
and  fished.     The 
wind,  and   the  dragon- 
over  the  water,  but  the  ^x^ 


^^^l^ved  In  the 

skimmed 

were 


shy,  and  would  not  bite^  at  Little  Bob's 

if",     "Try  once  more!"  called^^^  .     And  Little 

Bob  threw  his^  far  out  over  the  ^ater ,^  and  it  caught ! 

"Oh,  oh,  I've  got  a-^:^^^^!"  screamed 


"Pull  1  "  cried iJ^^,,-  .  Then  he  pulled  and  pulled, 
and  first  he  sa#  a  irttle-<>i  ,then  a  little ^^^'^^  ---and, 
lo,  it  was  not  a^^^^I  at  all  that  he  had  caught,  but  a 
!  She  was  all  dripping,  but  she  still  had  a 
'I  m  a  little ^J^^ marked 
**  Rose  Rambler."  How  they 
did  laugh  when  Little  Bob  opened 
his  Q^i_^t  home  !  **  You 
are  a  better  fisherman  than  I  am," 
said#''0^-#f  Then  Mama  dried 
^^mM  s  clothes,  and  put  her 
in   the  ^^fe  again,    and   away   went    happy   Little 


Bob  to  give  her  to  Dorothv  Dot  for  her  birthdav  I  ' 


"7Ae 


uy</<T(goW|) 


Agreed 

He:     "What  time  should  I  come?" 

She:     "Come  after  supper." 

He:    "That's  what  I  was  coming  after." 

What  Every  Man   Knows 

Rastus:  "What  ho'se  powah  am  dat 
flivver?" 

Rufus:  "Fo'  hund'ed  million  when  she 
balks." — Judge. 

Hasn't  Recovered   Yet 

"A  man  is  never  older  than  he  feels," 
declared  the  ancient  beau,  bravely.  "Now 
I   feel  as   fresh  as  a  tv/o-year-old." 

"Horse  or  egg?"  asked  the  sweet  young 
thing  brightly. 

Too  Close  for  Observation 

Naomi:  "I  was  so  confused.  I  don't 
know  how  many  times  he  kissed  me!" 

Jacobs:  "What!  with  the  thing  going 
on  right  under  your  nose?" — London  Tit- 
Bits. 

Too  Practical 

Poetic  Bridegroom:  "I  could  sit  here 
forever  gazing  into  yoi.r  eyes  and  listen- 
ing to  the  wash  of  the  ocean." 

Practical  Bride:  "Oh!  That  reminds 
me,  darling,  we  have  not  paid  our  laun- 
dry bill  yet." 

A  Warm  Sympathyzer 

Tramp:  "I've  eaten  nothin'  but  snow- 
balls for  three  days  mum." 

Lady:  "You  poor  man!  What  would 
you  have  done  had  it  been  summertime?" 
— Boston  Transcript. 

Misunderstood 

Charlie  (over  phone) — I  want  to  see 
you  in  the  worst  way,   dearest. 

Mary  (over  phone) — Well — I  usually 
get  up  around  10  a.  m. — Medley. 


Sh! 

Diner:    "My  plate  is  damp." 
Wife:     "Hush,  that's  your  soup." 

A  Correct  Diagnosis 

Doctor:  "You  seem  to  be  all  run  down, 
Mrs.   Peck.     Let's  see  your  tongue." 

Henry:  "That's  right,  doc;  you 
guessed  it  right  off!" — Judge. 

A  Desperate  Condition 

Mother:  "My  boy  certainly  grows 
more  like   his   father   every  day." 

Neighbor:  "Does  he,  now?  And  have 
you  tried  everything?" 

Familiar 

Parson:  "And  which  of  the  parables 
do    you    like    best,   my    child?" 

Tommie:  "The  one  where  somebody 
loafs  and  fishes." 

Reason  Enough 

"Good  morning,  Mr.  Oats,  I  see  you 
have  no  scarecrows  in  your  field.  How 
do  you  manage  without  them?" 

"Oh,  well  enough,"  innocently  reiplied 
the  farmer.  "You  see,  I  don't  need  'em, 
for  I'm  in  the  fields  all  day  myself." 

Jazz! 

Alfred — Do  you  know,  old  fellow,  that 
I've  always  had  a  wonderful  ear  for 
music? 

Ernest — Is  that  so! 

Alfred — Yes.  At  the  age  of  two  I  used 
to  play  on  the  linoleum. — Tiger. 

Electrically  Speaking 

"Smythe  is  a  live  wire." 

"He  touched  me  this  morning  for  $10." 

"With  what  result?" 

"I  was  shocked." 


Is  This  Six 

Tear  Old  Boy 
Smarter  Than  Tou? 

He  is  playing  solo  saxophones  in  a 
band  of  forty-five  pieces.  You  can 
do  the  same  thing  if  you  know  the 
ABC's  but  you  have  to  start  sometime. 
During  school  vacation  is  best  for  prac- 
tice and  next  fall  you  will  be  fully 
qualified  to  enter  the  school  or  ward 
band.  If  your  school  or  ward  does  not 
have  a  band  they  should  and  will  have. 
School,  Scout,  Ward,  Stake  and  M.  I. 
A.  Bands,  for  both  boys  and  girls  is  the 
big  movement  today. 

SEND   THIS   COUPON   NOW 
Mr.  Daynes; 

Cnnsniidatea  Music  Co., 

50  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City, 

Without  obligation  to  me  in  any 
way,  you  can  send  me  free,  full  de- 
tails about  your  ten-day  free  trial 
offer  on  a  CONN  NEW  WONDER 
SAXOPHONE.  Also  new  catalog, 
prices  and  particulars  of  your  easy 
payment   plan. 

Name    


CONNS  AT  CONSOUDATED 


Address 


..Box.. 


The  Paths  to  Power — 

POWER  TO  THINK  CLEARLY 
POWER  TO  ACT  WISELY 
POWER  TO  CREATE  WORTfflLY 
POWER  TO  SERVE  UNSELFISHLY 

More  than  ever  before  lead  through  College  Halls. 

Courses  in  scores  of  Subjects  that  are  intended  best  to  fit 
Young  Men  and  Women  for  Life,  have  been  provided. 

"Training  for  Leadership" 

FALL  TERM  BEGINS  SEPTEMBER  15 

Send  for  Catalog  if  You  haven't  One! 

The  Brigham  Young  University 

PROVO,  UTAH 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


WE  are  headquarters 
for  children's  books. 
We  outhne  reading  pro- 
grams for  any  age  or  spe- 
cial inclination.  Call  on 
or  write  our  Juvenile  Ex- 
pert. 


BUY  your  Stationery 
here.  We  carry  the 
popular  brands,  in  all  new 
designs,  tints  and  grades 
of  paper.  In  loose  quanti- 
ties or  boxed. .  Engraved 
programs  and  announce- 
ments are  our  specialty. 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


YOUK 

GUEST 

DESERVES 

YOUR. 

BEST' 


GHIRARDELLIS 

GROUND  CHOCOLATE 
Never  Sold  in  Bulk  but  only  in  Cans — Say  "Gear-ar-delly" 


TH^EE    BIG    SELLERS 

Carnation  Mush  (Whut  and  Oat  Flakes) 


Peacock  S.  R.  Buckweat  Flour 
Albers  Flapjack  Flour 

AT    ALL    GROCERS 
Albeits  Bros.  Millbnug  Cd. 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Husler  s 

"The 

Saving 

Flour" 


GOES    FARTHER 


0Qtitn  jFelt  ^uto  ^upplp 
Companp 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

REPLACEMENT  PARTS 

2205  Washington  Ave. 

Phone  735 

OGDEN,  UTAH 


Grandma   Betty 

Will  Entertain  the  Ghildren 

with  her  fascinating  stories  that  appeal 
to  the  imagination  in  a  wholesome,  up- 
lifting manner. 

Her  Giant  Wigwah  series  is  now 
available.  This  series  consists  of  twenty 
installments,  which  are  mailed  direct 
to  the  children  once  each  week  for 
twenty  weeks  at  $1.00  for  the  series. 

International  Radio  begins  broad- 
casting Giant  Wigwah  in  August. 
Prominent  men  have  urged  the  pub- 
lication. Your  children  will  be  de- 
lighted  and  entertained. 

Send  10  cents  for  first  two  stories — 
learn  the  true  worth  of  Grandma 
Betty's  stories  before  you  buy. 

Grandma  Betty  will  pay  you  well  to 
represent   her.      Send    for   particulars. 

lUu^ro  Syndicate 

Suite  No.  3,  Terminal  Bldg. 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


ii 


Standard  Coal" 


MINED  IN  UTAH 
by 

STANDARD  COAL  CO. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY 
69  S.  MAIN  ST.  WAS.  4600 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


CLEAR 

MELLOW 

DISTINCT 

FOR  THE 
WHOLE  FAMILY 


Nathaniel 

Baldwin 's 


Loud  Speaker 


In  the  evening  after  the  day's  toil  is  over,  what  is  more  restful  to  the 
soul,  thjin  to  listen  in  on  the  World's  Greatest  Radio  Concerts,  which  are 
always  in  the  air. 

As  wonderful  as  this  may  seem,  it  is  possible,  with  the  Baldwin  Loud- 
speaker, Phono  Speaker  and  Headset. 

Where  once  you  listened  with  wondering  awe  to  the  sweet  strains  of  the 
Violin,  the  thundering  appeal  of  the  Band,  the  thrilling  voice  of  the  Soprano 
and  the  deep,  mellow  tones  of  the  BassfO  on  the  Phonograph 

NOW 

All  you  need  to  experience  this  treat  is  to  TUNE  IN,  CLOSE  YOUR 
EYES,  SIT  BACK  AND  LISTEN  to  these  Artists  on  the  Famous  Nathaniel 
Baldwin  Loudspeaker. 

Clear,  Mellow  and  Distinct  in  every  department  of  Radio  Reception. 
The  Leader  of  them  all. 

Manufactured  in  your  State — Invented  by  a  Utah  Man,  and  known  to  the 
World  over  as  the  "Most  Perfect  and  Efficient  Receiver  that  has  ever  been 
placed  on  the  Market."    Any  home  can  afford  one. 

Prices  on  Application 
Information  will  be  gladly  furnished  by  dropping  a  card  to 

NATHANIEL  BALDWIN,   Inc. 

ADVERTISING  DEPARTMENT 
3474  SOUTH  23rd  EAST  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Z.  C.  M.  I.  Factory-Made 

Mountaineer 
Overalls 

A  splendid  Overall 
that  will  give  you 
wonderful    service. 


BENNETT    PAINT 

is  especially  prepared  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  intermountain  cli- 
mate. It  is  the  proven  result  of  forty-two  years  of  knowing  how.  Bennett 
Paint  lasts.     Order  from  your  dealer  or 


^^%li*"  TELEPHONE    WASATCH    54 


ARE  YOU  GETTING  VALUE  RECEIVED? 

When  your  life  insurance  premiums  are  paid  into 

THE  BIG  HOME  COMPAJNfY 

yoiu'  money  is  doing  its  full  duty — all  funds  being  used  to  help  finance 

and  build  up  the  West. 
Yon  need  our  insurance — We  want  your  business 

BENEFICIAL  UFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Vermont  Bldg.,  Salt  Lake 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pres.  LORENZO  N.  STOHL,  Mgr. 

ISSUING  THE  BEST  INSURANCE  AT  THE  LOWEST  RATE 


SAY  THAT  you  SAfV  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


